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"0 SHORT RELATION 
Of the Life and Death of Mr. Francis QuarLEs, 
| ; - | 


Y - 
URSULA QuaARLEs, his ſorrowfull Widow. 


Hough it be inconfiſtent with the duty of a Wife, to be injuricus in 
any reſpe& to her Husband yer in this my bold underraking I fear 


T ſhall be fo to mine : which I doubt not but he would have for- 
ven, if he had becn living, as proceeding from love 3 and I hope 
is friends will pardon (now he 1s deae)as being the laſt duty I can 

to a loving Husband. Thoſe that ſee with what _ bis Works are 
written, will ſay his Life deſerved a more skilful Artiſt to ſet it forth : which 
office though many might have been procured to undertake 5 and to which L 
doubr not, but ſome would voluntacily have offered themſelves, if they had 
known that fuch a thing had been intended : yer have I ( with nuich zeal, 
though ſmall diſcretion) adventured upon it my ſelf, as being fully affured thae 
none can be more ſenſible of the Jofle of him, then I, though thouſands might 
haye cxpreſt that lofle te the world with more Art and better judgement. 

He was a Gentleman both by birth and deſert : deſcended of an ancient Fa- 
mily, and yet (which is rate in theſe laſt and worſt times) he was an ornament 
ro his Anceſtors, His Father was F«mes Luarles of Rumford Eſquire, Clerk 
of the Green=cloth, and Purvyeior of the Navie to Queen Elxabeth, and yon- 
ger brother to Sir Robert Luarles. His education was ſurableto his birth; firſt, 
at ſchoole in the Country, whete his School-fellows will ſiy, he furpaſſed all 
his equals ; afterward at Chriſts Colledge in Cambridge, where bow he profited, 
I am not able to judge, but am fully aſſured by men of much learning and 
judgement, that his Works in very many places doe ſufficiently teſtifie more 
then ordinary fruits of his Vniverſity ſtudies. Laſt of all, he was tranſplanted 
from thence to Lincolns Ine, where for ſome years he ſtudied the Laws of Eng- 
land Aa ſo _ our of deſire to —_— CY as his friends and 
neighbouts, (ſhewing therein his conti inclination to e) by com 
fi Sales he oy amongſt them, | hes ws. of 

| Aker he came to maturity,he was not deſirous to put himſelf into the world, 
otherwiſe he might have had greater preferments then he had : He was neither 
ſo unfit for Court prefermeur, nor fo ill beloved there, but that he might have 
raiſed his fortunes thereby, if he had had any inclination that' way. But bis 
mind was chiefly ſet upon his devotion and Rudy : yet not altogether ſo much, 
but that he faithfully. diſcharged the place of Cup-bearer to the hoon of Bohe- 
wa, and the office of Secretary to the Reverend and learned Lord Primate of 
Treland, thatmow is 3 and of Chronologer ro the famous City of London 5 which 
place he held to his death, and would have given that City (and the world) a 
A3 -  reſtimony 
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teſtimony that he was their faithfull ſervant therein, if it h2d plerſed Gad to 
bleſle him with life to perfe& what he had begun. He was the Husband. of 
one Wife, by whom he had eighteen children 3 and how faithful and loving he 
- was, my pen and their tears are not able to expreſſe. 


Inall his duties to God and man, he was conſcionable and orderly : He pre- 
ferred God and Religion to the firſt place in his thoughts, his King & Coun- 
try to the ſecond, his. Family and Studies he reſerved to the laſt: As for God, 
he was frequent in his devotions and prayers to him, and almoſt conſtant in 
reading or meditating on his holy Word, as his Dzvine Fancies and other parts 
of his Works will ſufficiently reſtifie, For his Religion, he was a true ſon of 
the Church of England ; an even Proteſtant, not in the leaft degree biaſed to 
this hand of ſuperſtirion, or that of ſchiſme, though both thoſe FaQions were 
ready to cry him down for his inclination to the contrary, His love to his 
King and Country in theſe late uuh»ppy times of diſtration,was manifeſt, in 
that he uſed his pen, and powred out his continuall prayers and tears to quench 
this miſerable fire of difſention, while too many others added daily fewell unto 
it. . And for his family, his care was very great over that, even then, when his 
, occaſions cauſed his abſence from it. And when he was at home. his exhorta- 
tiqns to us to continue in virtue and godly life, were ſo pious and frequent ; his 
admonitions fo grave and piercing 3 his reprehenfions ſo mild and gentle, and 
(above all) his own example in every religions #nd morall duty, 5 conſtant 
and manitcſt, that his equall may be defired, but can hardly be met withall. 
Neither was his good eximple of a godly life contained oaly within his own 
Family : others as.well as we; have (or ar lezſt might.have) made good uſe of 
it. For he was not addi&ed to any notorious vice whatſoever : He was courte- 
ous;:and affable to all ; moderate and diſcreet in all his ations : And though it 
be too frequent a fault /as we ſee by experience) in Gentlemen whoſe diſpoſt- 
tions incline them to the ſtudy of Poetry, to be lhoſe and debauch'd in their, 
lives and converſations 3. yet was it very far from him : Their delight could nor 
be greater in the Tavern, then his was in his Study;:to which he deyoted him- 
ſelt lare and early, uſually by threga clock in the morning. The fruits thereof 
are beſt taſted by thoſe, who have moſt peruſed his Works, and therefore I ſhall 
be filent in that particular. For though it had becn neceflary in another ro have 
ſpoken ſomewh t of his writings ; yer I hope it will tiot be expeCted from me, 
teeing that neither the judgement of my Sex can be thought competent, nor 
(if it were) would the nearnefle of my relation to him ſutfer me to praile thaty 
2: commendations whereof from others, I have often bluſhed:. . -—, 
T ſhall therefore rather defire lerye to- ſpeak a word or two concerning the 
bleſſed end of my dear Husband, which was every way anſwerable to his gudly 
life 3 or rather ( indeed ) ſurpaiſed ir. For as gold is purified inthe fire, ſo. 
were 2!l his Chriſtian vircues more refined and'remarkable during the time of. 
his fickneſſe. = | - 
His patience was-wonderfull, inſemuch as he would confeſſe:no pain, even, 
then. when >l] his friends perceived his diſeaſe to be mortall ;' but ſill rendred. 
thanks to God tor his ſpeciall love to him, ju taking him into” bis ewn .hands.te- 
chaſtiſe, while others were expoſed ro the fury of their enemies, the power of piſtols, 
and the trampling of horſes. En M 
Te 


The Life of the Anthour. 


He expreſt great ſorrow for his fins, and when it was told him, that his 
friends conceived he did thereby much harm to himſelf : he anſwered, They 
were not his friends, that would 10t give him leave to be penitent. 
His Exhortations to his friends that came to vifit him were moſt divine ; 
wiſhing them 10 have 4 care of the exponce of their time, and every day to call them- 
ſelves to an accompr, that ſo when they come to their bed of fickueſſe, they might lie up- 
01 it with a rejoycing heart. And doubtlefſe ſuch an one was-his : Inſomuch as 
herthanked God, that whereas he might have juſtly expe&ted, that his conſcience 
ſhould look him in the face like a Lyon, 18 rather looked upon him like a Lamb : and 
that God ha1 forgiven him bis fins, and that night ſcaled him his pardon : And ma- 
ny other heavenly expreſflions to the like effe&t. -I might here adde what bleſſed 
advice he gave to me in particular, ſtil to truſt in God, whoſe promiſe is, 20 pro- 
vide for the Widow and Fatherlcſſc, &'c. but this is already imprinted in my 
heart ; and therefore I ſhall not need here again to inſert it. 
His charity was extraordinary, in freely forgiving his greateſt enemies, even 
thoſe who were the cauſe of his ſicknefſe, and by contequence of his death, 
For, whereas a Petition full of unjuſt aſperſions, was preferred againſt him by 
eight men, (whereof he knew not any two, ner they him, ſave only by fight) 
the firft news of it truck him ſo to the heart, that he never recovered it, but 
ſ-id plainly, it would be his death. And when his friends (to comfort him) told 
him that Mr. I.S./the chief promoter thereof ) was called to an accompt for it, 
and would go neer to be puniſhed 3 his anſwer ws, God forbid, I ſeck not re- .... : 
wenge, T freely forgive him, and the reſt ; onely I defire to be vindicated from their Vide Pal. zr. 
unjuſt aſperſions ; eſpecially, [chat for ought they know I may be a Papiſt] where. YE+7: & 20. I 
as 1 never ſake word to any of them inmy life. Which impuration, how flande- #29 Þated them 
rous it was, may e*fily be diſcovered by a paſſ*ge in his greneſt extremity, that hold of ſu- 
wherein his diſcretion may (perbaps) be taxed. by.ſomc, but his Religion can- P*/#iti0us vant 
not be queſtioned by any. For, a very able DoQor of the Romilh Religion, 77 and my ruſt 
being ſent unto him by x friend; he would not take what he bad preſcribed, on- [49 9eem m t0e 
ly becauſe he was a Papilt. : Lond, 
Theſe were the remarkable paſſages in him during his ſickneſſe : The reſt of £© 7c bing 


the:time he ſpent in Contemplation of God, and meditating upon his Word ; 
eſpecially upon Chriſts ſufterings, and what a benefit thoſe have, that by = 
faith could Jay hold on him, and what vertne there was in the leaſt drop cruelly, diſdain- 
of his precious blood.: intermingling here and there many devout prayers and ty, and de- 
ejaculations 3 which continued with him as long as his ſpeech : and aker, ſpitefully ſpcak 
as we could perceive by ſome imperfe& exprefiions: At which time a friend againſt the 
of bis.exhorting him to apply himſelf to finith his courſe here, and prepare righteous. 
himſclf for the world to come; he ſpake in Latin to this effe&t (as I am told ) 
0: dulcis Salvator mundi, fint tua ultima verba in Cruce, mea ultt- 
ma verba in luce : Tu mans tyas Domine commendo ſpiritum menm, 
Et que ore meo fari non poſſint, ab animo & corde ſint a te accepta. © 
O ſweet Saviour of vhc world,: let thy laſt words upon the Croſſe, be my laſt words in 
iis world: T9 thy bands Lord T commend my ſpirit: And what I cannot utter with 
1m mouth, accept from my heart aud ſoul. Which words being uttered diſtin&ly, 
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Poſtcript.. 


to the underſtanding of his friend, he fellagain into his former Contempla- 
tions and Prayers 3 and fo quietly gave up his ſoul ro God, the eight day of 
Settember, 1644. after he had lived two and fifty years, and Jyeth buried in the 
Pariſh Church of S, Foſter, London. 

' Thus departed that blefled foul, whoſe Ioffe T have great reaſon to bewail, 


and many athers.in time will be ſenſible of.. But my particular comfort is in 


his dying words, that God will be « Hubend to the Widow: And that which 


- may comfort others 2s well as me,is(what a reverend Divine wrote to a friend 


concerning his death ) that our Joſſe is gain 20 him, who could not live in« worſe 
&ge, nor dre itt @ better time. : 

And here again, I humbly beg the Readers pardon. For I cannot expe& 
but to be cenſured, by ſome for writing thus much, and by others for writing 
no more.. To both which, my excuſe is, my want of ability and judgement in 
matters.of this nature. I was more averſe | from medling with the 
'Petition, then any other thing I have touched uponzleſt (perhaps) it ſhould be 
thought ro ſayour a little of revenge 3 but God is my witnefſe T had no ſuch 
intention. My only aim and ſcope was,te fulfil the defires and commands of 
my dying Husband , Who wiſhed all his friends to take notice, and make ic 
known, that as be was trained up and lived in the true Proteſtant Religion, ſo itt 
that Religion be died. 
URSULA QUARLE $# 


CEELLELLEEEELSTILY 


A Letter from a-learned Divine upon the news 
of the Death of Maſter 2narler. 


My worthy friend M. Hawkins. 

Tr Received your Letter jayfully, but the news (therein contained) ſadly end heavily 
It met me upon. my return home from Sturbridge ; and did work on my fetf and 
wife, I pray God it may work kindly on us all. We have loſt a true friend ; «nd 

were 2he lofſe only mine or yours, is were the leſſe, but thauſands bave 4 loſſe in bim z 
yea, the Generations which ſhall come after will lament it. But our lofſe i gein1o . 
him, ( who could not live in 4 worſe age, nor die in a better time ) let us endeavour 
like good Gameſters 10 make the beft we may. of this throw, caft.ms by rhe hand of 
Gods good Providence, that is may likewiſe prove gain:to us ; which will be, if in caſe 
we draw nearer unto bin, and take off our hearts from all earthly hopes aud comforts ; 
uſing this world as if we uſtd it not ; ſo ſhall we rejozce as if we rejoyced not in theiv 
ufeng, and mourn 3 1f we mourned not mn the parting with them. 


— | Your aflured friend 
112. 1644. Lond 
Sept.12. 1644 Nehemiah Rogers, 
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1 The Preacher ſheweth that all humane courſes are 
vain : -4 Becauſe the creatures are reſtleſſe in their 
courſes, g They bring forth nothing new , and all 
old things are forgotten, 12 And becauſe he hath 


found it ſo in the ſtudies of Wiſdome, 


Hus ſayesthe beſt of Preachers and of Kings, Fer. I 
Thus Solomon thie Sonne of David ſings; : -- : | 


Tne greateſt happinefſe that earth can prize . - - ,, 
Is all moſt vain, and vaineſt vanities; | 
W har profic can accrue to man ? what gains'' 2, 


Can crown His a@ions,orreward his pains * 
Beneath the Orbe of heavens ſurrounding Sun, 
W hat worth his labour hath hislabourdone ? 
One Generation giyes another way, Id A 
Bur earth abidsin dneperpetiallfiay: {11} 1 
The Princeof Liglirputs on his morning Crown, 5, 
And in the Evening layes his glory down : 
Where leaving earth to take a ſhort _ 
He ſoon returns, and riſes where herole :' 
The troubled Ayrpprovokes'the ſouthern States; 6; 
And then it bluſters at the Boreangates; _ | 
It whirles about in his uncertaine-ſpheare, / 
And rides his unknown Circuit ev'ry where , 
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Of crooked nature to a perfeQtraight ; 


All Rivers to the Seas their tribute yield, : 
And y<t th'Hydropick Seas are never fil}'d, 
Their ſliding ftreames purſuetheir paſſage home, 
And drive their haſty tides fro whence they come, 
The world is all compos'd of change , nor can 
Her vanity be Character'd by Man : 
The eyc's not fatish'd'; and what we heare, '. 
Fils not the Concave of tly1nfatiate eare; -- 
The thing thar heretofore hath been, we ſee - 
Is bur the ſame thar is, and is to be: 
And what is done, is what is to.be done , 
There's nothing that is new beneath the Sunne, 
Whar Novelty can earth proclaim, and fay, 
It had na Precedent before this days -. 
No, no, there's nothing modern times can owne, 
The which precedent Ages have not known.; 
The deeds of former days expire their date 
In our collapſed Memories, and what. 
Times earfaaſhine hath not ripened yet, | 
Succeeding Generations ſhall forget. via 

I Solomen, whoſe choice affeRions owne 
The Churches ſervicedearer then my Throne, 
Was choſen and anointed King,and now _ 
Wear Iſracls Crown upon my ſtudious brow: 
I beat my heart, by wiſdome, to deſcry 
What cre ſubſifts beneath the ſpangled sky ; 
With ſuch hard'travel hath our God thought good 


 Toexerciſe the ſouls of ficſh and hlood. 


My thoughts have ponder'dall that hath beendone 
Betwixt the ſolid Center and the Swnne, 

And loe !rhe objeRt of my Compmplatien 

Is but mecr vanity, and fouls wexation;. 

Not all this knowledge can reducethe ſtate 
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SOLOMONS Recantation. ; py 
Nor ſumme our Ignorances, which ſurmaunr .. ror 
The language of Arihaniticls Account, FT I 
I view'd my heart, and there found greater ſtore 16 
Of wiſdome, then all thoſe that livid before: : 

No knowledge could remaine, nowiſdomelye- 

Cloſe from mine eare,nor clouded from mine eye. 

I gave my all-enquiring heart co know E 
ot wiſdome onely, but ev'n folly too : " 

And I perceiv'd'that all this:Contemplation 

Was vain, and nothing bur the ſouls Vexation : 

For he that labours for much wiſdome, gains _ x8. 

Gricfin th'enjoyment, in purſuit bur pains : 

And whoimproves his knowledg,ftrives tobortow 

A fair advantage to encreaſe his ſorrow, 


Do —_—_—_ 
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Ow are the vain defires of fab and blood 
Befoold in that miſtaken thing call'd good! 
How Travell ſceks it ! How wnwearied hearts 
Make it the objet# both of Armes and Arts ! 
How matiy cerratne obvious ev'lls attend: 
The way to this uncertain Fournies end! * © 
ve tyre the night in thought, the day intoyl, 
Spareneither ſweat nor Incubrated ogl, 
To ſeek the thin we cannot find; or found, 
We cannot hold'; or hela, we cannot ground 
So firm, as to reſiſt the warious ſwings 
of fickle Fortune, or the fromns of Kings. © 
Poor fruitleſſe labonrs of deluded Man?" 
How wainly are ye (jemt ? Hew ſhorts pan © 
Of ſeeming » fire ſerwes ye 1#requitt 1 wok Kg 
hong Leagues of travel? _ —_ # 
B, | 


4 a SOLOMONS Recantation, 


Of ary Froth, how are ye forc'd:to borfow + 

Strong Gales of Hope, - Ao throuzh ſeas of ſorrow? 
= Why do wethus afflidt our | ib ring ſoules 

| | With dregs of wormwood, and caronje full Bowls 
I! of boyling anguiſh? To what hopefull end 
$ | Droyl we onr crazy bodies, and expend 
'F Onr ſorrow-waſted ſpirits, to acquire 
1 A Good, not worth a breath of our deſire ? 
© # A God, whoſe fulſome ſweetneſe clogs and cloyes 
| The foul, but neither laſts nor a7 of 
j How poore an Objeit pleaſes | And how ſoon © 
'B That pleaſure finds anend ! How quickly Noon 
: How quickly Night ! And what to day we prize 

| Above our ſouls,to morrow we deſpiſe 
} Beneath a T rifle : What in former Times 
| We own'd as Vertue, now wetax as Crimes. 

what # 1his World, but ev'n agreat Exchange 

þ of dear- bought pen'worths, all compos'd of Change ? 
| h Where frothy Honour may be bought and ſold 

[ ; With heart- corrupting, eye-beguiling Gold : 
| | | Where ſullen wealth, and friend-betraying treaſure 

ff May paſſe in barter for repented Pleaſure; 
Where painted ſwertneſſe (though a grain toolight) 
Shall bay 4 Lords Eſtate far one-poor night -_. 
Where unſtain'd beaxties youth hal buy an old 
Breath- tainted Churl, diſcas d with Gouts and Gold - 
Where Birthriehts, Bleſſings, nay and ſouls to boot 


if | ( And yet not ay or age ander foot) 
ih | Shall paſſe for fond delights : where very Names 
| Without an Alias, (to lay after Claimes 


To apoor Lordſhip) ſhall be (wept away - | 
; For Clods of earth, and Fuſe ſer on nights Play. 
9} Tell me, my pu led ſoul, what wouldſt thou buy ? 
| Goe in and cheapen ; Let by ouriowe eye. | 


Make 


LE m—— 
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Make her own choice + They will preſent thy wiew © + Faf. 
With numerous jojes : Buy ſomething that is new : 
Alas \ there's nothing new beneath the 5kie. '9. 


Look further further yet: Goe pleaſe thine eye, 
Search, till the 0bjett and thine eye agrees Ng 


Thine cye's not ſatis h'd with whatir ſees, | IT 
Buy ſomething that will laſt ; that will remain | 
To after dayes : All's momentary, all's vain... .. , 2. 


1,but my ſoul, here's fairer, Merchandife, . ....\ \_Q.__. 
Wiſdome and Knowledge: That to make theewiſe, 16, 
Th, to inſtrui# thee : Come, thou needſt not fear 
Too hard a bargaine : Goe,aud purchaſe there : © 
Alas | much wiſdome makesthy grief burdouble; | 18, 
Encreaſeot Knowledge brings increaſe of trouble. 

I, but my ſoul, the gracious eye of heaves © 
Hath ſmil'd upon thee, Hts full hand hath given 
A large addition to thy thrix/neſtatey,  _ 
Thy barns and bags are fi'd ;thy ſervants wait 
Y pon thy buſin d their ſhelter, beep - 
Thy fruitfull burdens , who like Pilots flear | 
Thy reeling veſſel! : Thoy art richly endow'd — _ 
With Know! £1 Wiiſedome, Judgetnent, and allow'd | 
Some Grains to make thee weight - Me thinks, thy heart + 
So arm'd with flrong Reſolves ſhould never flart 
Alt threatning evills : Me thinks, thy daring eye 
' (if ali the Cryſtall Rafters of the 5kie | 
Should mak one raine, ang that ruin fall _ 
About thine ears) ſhould be unmiv'd at all. 

No, no, my ſoul, "tis neither Barn nor purſe 
Cramm'd up with cojn o Corn,canbalk the Curſe 


' Emaild upon thy ſpne : Nor height of Blood, 
Nox all that this Hiker Barth call Me AP 
Not very Knowledge, no nor Wifdome' tay © 7. 


Exemps thee from the Common lot of Man.,.” © 
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es. 


The wiſeft Prince that ever bleſt a Nation : 
Foundall __ vain,gnd when enjoy'd, Vexation. 


Go 


oy, Ca P, i. 


1 The vanity of h fights courſes in dhe wovides of Fra 


— 


ſure. 12. Though the wiſe be better then the fool, yet 


. both have but one tent. 18, The wanity of hu- 
mane labour, in leaving # they know not v6 whom. 
24 "Nothing- betier then joy in our Iabowr, but tha i 
Gods gift. : 


Ince knowledge then affords my foul no reſt; 

Jy My roving thoughts: tii'd mirth,& were pole 
Ot all the pleaſiires earth could lend z yer] 
Found mirthand pleaſureall but vaoity : 
I laugh'd at aus heer as atoyiſh Antick , 


And © unt6 af  mirth no leffe then frantick AL 


My heart (but wiſely fooliſh) did encline + 

To coſtly Fark and frolick cups of wine, 

That intheſe Loren I wighttind fome good, 
To crowh'the ſhort if dayesaffleth MY blood: 
. I built cazgoifick Palaces, Ha —_—_— 
Great buildings to the glory ot my tiame*:” | © + 
I planted Vineyards, whoſe plump cluſters niche 
Rejoyce my heart, and lend my ſoul delight : 

I made me 7 raltful} 'Orchards for ay + plete, 
And curious Gardenisto tefeth my leiſure 

I ſtored them' with rrees, and theſe with Bowers, 
And madea Paradiſe of Cs flc with 

. I made me fjandingp 


My breathleſſe well the ON as ei 
 Tcurme Ap Rog k : 


I cut me Aquidy® urtehs flees *. | 


And water all my Slat trees: : 
Armies 


**% « 


DE ——— 
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Fr. 


Armies of ſervants do-attend my ftare, |; 1.1 +; mpny; 


Both forciners, and'born within my gate*: -«i 
Herds Ipoſleft, and flocks aboveall them 
That reign'd before mein Jeruſalem 2+ 
Abundant filver, gold, and'precious ſtones! '1.  . g, 
By Kings preſented, my Exchequerownes':” 7 | 
All ſorts. of Muſick (carths delight) had I | 
To feed mine ear, Beautiesto pleaſe mine eye: 
Such State, magnificence; and princely ftore* | 
Wondring Jerus'lem neverſawbefore:” '''- | g; 
In all this pomp, my hearthad not forgot 11 
The lawfull uſe: My wiſedome fail'd me nor : 
I gave mine eyes whatere mine eyes requir'd, 
Deny'd myiheart no mirth my heart defir'd; 36, 
For my poor hearts delight-was albmy gains, + 
My pleaſure was the-portion of my paines;. 
At length1 caſt my ſerious eye upon | 
My paipfull workes, 8 what es rae arN done; 11, 
But loe, benearhicthe Sun noiconrencation, i!” 1 
All, all was vanity, andſoulsvexation,'”-! 
With that I turn'd my wearythoughts agen - 
Oa wiſdome, and the fooliſhneſſe of meng - 14? 
(Search they that pleafe to ſearchgalas!rhe'rs nong .: : 
Can ſearch thetic more ftri& theh Solowos) | - 
When my impartiall Judgement did compare 
Folly with wiſdame, this doth ev'n as farre 133 
Excell the other, as Meridian'light BOT FE 4 104 41 
Excels the ſhadows of the darkeſtiights: > - + 
The wiſe man eyevare it hisheady Theyftand - '- 
Like Watchmenin the Towre, toguardtlie land: 14; 
But fools haunt darkneffe ; yet wy {clfe perceive ; 
The ſelf-ſame lot berlifoolsand wiſemen have. : ; 
Ah ! then (faid 1) it'equall formune'ties 51:-( »> -'! + 
For fools and me, whatvanrageto be wiſe ? Lea g 1 Ie 
=_ 3 3 at 


- - e—_— 


& 
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Fes What profic bath my wiſdome? Then thoughc I * 
The height of wiſdome bathhet Vanity. . -* _ 
16. The fooliſh Bauble, and the learned Bayes: | 
Are both forgotten. in ſucceeding dayes: _ 
> ImpartialLdeath (ball cloſe the dyingey &. 
Both of #hefool; and/alſo ofthe wile : © +- 
17. Therefore | hated life, for from th'events : 
Of humane ations flow my diſcontents: 
Life ſpentinaGion, or in contemplation, | 
; Isallbur vaniy, and ſouls Vexatian.. | - |; 
« T hated allthat c'r my hands had done 
In ſceking happineſle beneath the Sunne 
For what. did L cannot call mine own, 
,>2: Anotbers hand muſt reap, what mine hath ſown. | 
19. Who pms ber if my.ſucceſſaur/is robe: | 
A wiſe man or a fool? Howe'r'tis he | 
Muſt ſpend with eaſe, what Thavecarn'd with pain 
ET; And fouls Vexatipn: zthiis alſo: vain: 
- 20, For which-mydoulqthus fool & with yain purſue 
Of bloſſom'drhappiveſiethat bearsno fruite)* - 
W hiſpar'd defpair of allthat I had done: . ---; 
- To purchaſe perfet gonad beneath the Sunne,.. _ (| 
- Someanen. there be-whoſe-mote elaborate gains. 
(The fenics.of lawfvll carcy,and:prudent pains). - 
 Deſcendto.choſe thatknew notpains nor Arts | 
: This is a vanity andafflits the heart, - |. 
22. For what reward hath-man of all his.droyl; | 
His ev hve eng oIn toyly;: >: -- 
His hearts yexation, and his omen ruo-":- - 
Throughall his. boura node che Sun s i; 1 
I 3. Hisdaycsare ſorrows ; tedious griefy m_. "i 
His travail, hopeleſſe ofa journies _—_ $6] 313] $457 
His refileſſe nights afford hipclaſed eye} : /; 
No flumbers: This is alſo vanity. - - a Ix 
c 
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There's nothing ſweeter then to take repaſt 24. Vetf. 
Of meats anddrinks, and now and then to caft ; 
Griefs burthen off, and gently looſe the rains 

By incermingling pleaſures with our pains :.. 
Butthis,:I know, lies not:in our command, : : 

 Itisa bleſſing from ch>Almighties hand: -. ': 

For who cancat? what-mortall canapply .. 25, 
His heart to force a pleaſure-morethen 1? (mirth; 
Heaven givesthe juſt man wiſdome, _ 26. 
To ſinners;travel};xoheapcarthto carth; - | 
Wherewitht'enrich'the rightcous Generation ; 

This is his vannyy and ons Venation: 


- 
pts i SEG © - 
— —— 
» mm 
. 


£1 
I I 
pe 4 


$6. 1't don z Wu; 


Nu Pape my  fonle ! Art thou reſolved, the, 
| T ' abjure delight, and turne Capaccian's -* 

Becauſe thy "erlrhach rthuseclips'dthe light": TEE 4. 
of thy contentiient, wilt thou make tt night 2 
Wert thei condernwal to ſorrows? wert t owbers 
To livein langyiſhmen, and die fortornt. - 

Abuſe northy Creation > Thou wers made 
Not thus to ſtorw0'vhy bloſſomerinohe hade 
of barren melanihvly; or towsſt.” - * 
enſive hdurs19 the boyfterour blaſt: 

ett 9 diſcontt9'7 ©on com; imy pf 2k 
Hoyſt png ayrniechs Eat mbeno bat. 6 
And whine : Let Weoalwayer ave at wars” 
With their owne forrunes,) —— their ll ter | 


Paſſe this thy Revels 

And freſh delights —_— ar OLE 
of, proſperous Oonormbendr' _ LL 
Aud cri —C heb birolf's. 


x gr oe gn er OY oa _ 
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Veri. 2+ 


0 out, my ſoul, what profit can accrew 
From laviſh:mirth 2 whar pleaſere &'t, toskraue 
An Antick face and grimme ? or toenforce 
An empty langhter ina vain diſcourſe ? 

Why then ny ſoul, Goc winde the Plummets up 
Of thy down ipirits, with achirping cup: | 
Redeem thee from the gripes of care, and rapes 
Of grief, and drench them in the blood of grapes, 

1, but perchance in that ſad beart of i | 
There i 4 wound, craves rather oyle thewwine, 

If then s cure prove worſe then thy diſeaſe, 
That grief thou dar'ſt not cure, attempt to eaſe : 
Forget thy ſorrows , or if mpgot ans 
Will not be woo'd by language to diſpenſe 
With her S—— foe; adviſewith Art : 

Thoſe ſtubborn ſtreames thou canſt not ſtop, divert : 
And like apain-effiited ſiripling, play 
Wuk ſome new toy, to while thy grief away. 


' Goe, raiſe great works, whoſe ſtrut#ure may impart 


The maſters wiſdome and the builders art : 
Build houſes, whoſe megnificence may proclaims 
Thy worth, as laſting Monuments of thy name. . 


5, Plant Orchards for thy pleaſaye : Deck thy bowers 
letable vers : | 


6. 


With daimy fruits, and | 
Cut Waterworks : inftra## the frbver tide 
To wanton up and down : Teach her to ſlide 


In ſoft Meanders, through the flui 
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Per(wade thy head: ftrong ſorrows ſoto - Verl, 
_ thy Heard, as lm uſp af Es 
_ 4las, Als, my pooredelnded ſoul, 
Think ft thou to quenchthy fire withoyl, orcoot 
Thy flame with Cordials } Can thy born diſeaſe" * + +, 
Expeit « Cure from ſuch —_—_ « theſe? oo 
No no, theſe bellows mount the blae the higher,” + 
Thou leap' ſt but from the pan into the fire. | 
1, but my ſoul, me thinks a wiſe torecaſt *: | 114, 
(Though not redreſſe the miſchiefs that are paſt) 
May claim ſome kindof |. prevent” 
Theev'lls that future changes may preſent z 
If not, what harm, what diſconveniencelies 


In being fool ? what vantage to wiſc ? 13. 
Both tool and wiſe muft pay an cquall ſhot 15 
Art Narturestable ; have the ſelf. ſame lot. : 


why then, my ſoul, ſince ſorrow needs muſt haunt 
Thy life, condemn dio labonr, ceaſeto dannt 

Thy bold endeavours with the ſenſe of care, 

Cheareup thy whining hear, and cakethy ſhare 

Of all thy labours, eat, and drink; and lee - 24 
Thy ſenſe enj , the wages of thy ſweat ; { 03 2441 
'Tis all thy Portion:Take whatimay be had ; 

Bad « the beſt, then make thebeſt of bad 

Sweeten thy pains z Mixe pleaſure with thy ſorrow , 

Who knows to day, what ſhall bttide to marrow ? 


C3 | C ap. 
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Cape. III. 
1 Bythe neaqjjery change: of times , wanity is addedio 
humane trawail 1.4 Thers 1s an' exellency in Gods: © 
works : 16 But as for man, God ſhall judge his works 
there, and here he ſhall be like a beaſt, x9 


THe greatcreator in hiswile Decrce: 
yerſ. 1. Hath pitchta time when ever ychange ſhall be, 
And through his watchfull Providence hath given | 
A ſeaſon to each purpoſe under heaven |; | 

2. There isa time appointed for-our birth, | 
And there's a time forcarth to turaroearth: + - 
Thereis a time to plant; A time wherein 
To pluck thoſe plants, thus planted,up again : 

3. There is a-ſeafon when:to.build,. evinfo 
There is a ſcafonto.demoliſhitoo's: © 
Thcreis aſeaſonto\mflict a-wound;» >: | 
And therc'is another ſcafon tomake ſound: - 

4. There is a time for teares todrown thy eye , 

A timeto laugh andilay thy forrowes by ;- 
There is atime to mourny A time to meet 
The ſprightly Mufrck with thy numerours feet: 

5. There is a due appointed ſeaſon, either 
To ſc.tter ſtones, or gather ſtonesrtagethier': 
Thereis a time embrace, and thetie be ſpaces 
Of ime, appointed to refrain embraces : 

6. There is a time to gain, and there's ordain'd 
An other time to leofle the things we gain'd ; 
There is a time to recolleR and lay 
Thy treaſureup; atimeto caſt away : 

7. Thereis a time appointed when to rend ; 

And there's a time appointed when to mend : 


3 
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A time for filence,and a time tobreak Verſe 


Reſerved filence; there's a time to ſpeake ; 

Artime to love, and there's atimet abate $8. 
Our warm affeRions; there'satime to hate : 

A time of warre, and there's a time toceaſe 

The Bloody Batcell : Theres a time for Peace. 

It heavens decrce thus bound the works of men, g, 
What profit gaines the fruitlefle worker then 2 
What boots our travell, or thoſe works ot ours, 

If all our plots depend on heayv'nly pow'rs ? 


' Nor are ouraQions, or their fecret ends 10. 


Govern'd by chance; nor doe our works depend 


On hood wink'd Fortune; no, pleas'd heaven thinks © 1 


To excrciſe the ſoule otfleſhand blood: (good 

W hat ere he did, is fair, and timely done, T4 
He gave the world for man to muſe upon: 7 
W hoſe eye, with admiration may diſcover 

The motion, notthe progreſle of the Mover. 

I know, that from the works of fleſh and blood : 12, 
As they are mans, there can ariſe nogood, . 

Unlefle perchance ro.qualifie with oyle. 

The ſoul-affliging vin'gre of his toyle , 

Or if it happen that his ſoule'may'eat 13 
And drink, and reap the harveſt of bis ſwear ; 
To ſweeten ſorrows, may we underſtand 

Iris a gift from the Almigties hand : +. i || 

I know that heavens Decreeis ſeal'd. and free 14. 
From alteration, a moſt firme Decree: 

And ſo or dain'd, that the preſumptuous Rzce 
Of man may feare the Majeſty of 's face: * 
The thing tharis, hath been; and whatofold 15. 
Hath been, ſucceeding ages ſhall behold : 
The great Diſpolet keeps the ſclfe-ſametrack. ,—>. 
And calls his I: backs, ut, o 

3 


AE 


14 | SOL 0:MO NS Recantation. 


Yerſ, 16. I view'd the Chair of Judgemenc, where I ſaw 
| In ſtead of Righteoulneſle, perverted Law ; 
I view'd the Courts of Equity, and ſpy'd 
Corruption there, and Juifice warp'd afide, 
17. O then(thought I) the Judge of heav'nſhall do 

Right tothe wicked, and the righteous too, 
For ther's a time true Juſtice ſhall proceed 
On ev'ry Purpoſe, uponevery Deed. 

18, Then puzzcl'd in my thoughts, Ithus advis'd, 
Heav'n ſuffers mortallsto be exercis'd 
In their own mileries, that they may ſce 
They'r not more happy then the ſcaſuals bee. 

19. To tan and beaſt the (elf-ſame lots befall; 
Man dies, ſo dies the Beaſt: alas they all 
Enjoy one breath , what Royaltics remain 
To Man above a Beaſt ? For both are vain ; 

20, Both travell ta the ſelf-ſame place, Both tend 
Their paces to the ſclf-fame Journies end 1 
The ſubſtance of their flcſh is both the ſarne, 
But duft,to duft both curn from wheacethey came. 

21, What curious Inquiſitor doth know. 
The place wherero aſcending ſouls do goc * 
Or can renown'd Philoſophy declare 
Whither the dying ſpirits of beaſts repair ? 

22+ This rightly weigh'd, it ſeems the better choyce 
For man to ſuck his Jabours, and rejoyce: 
"Tis all the Portion he is like to have : 
Who knows the entertainments of the Grave ? 


——— 


SoL1Loquis II. 


| ome now my Soul, thou heft with toyiſome pains 
oma the day ; and, with thy dear-bought guns, 
# 


mo 
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Thou haft refreſht thy ſpirits, and, at lenoth Perl. 
With i $7 rn} nn. k | "_ 
7 how haſt forgot thy labours, and thy Reſt 
Hath crown'd contentment inthy peaceful breſt : 
Art thou now pleas'd ? what can thy heart require, 
More then thoy haſt, to fill thy vaſt deſire ? 
True, if my bubblelife could get a Leaſe 
of hu = Reſt, nay, if the preſent Peace 
' Were but ſecur d from this ſucceeding ſorrow, 
Long ſince deſign d t9thenext neighb ring morrow, 
It were ſome hapineſſe, and would preſent. 
A large proporiton of 4 =_ content : 
But E hange { the Moth of tranſitory things I. 
That's never worſe then when the ſeaſons brings 
A flaſh of Good) doth all things ſo unframe 
That earths content doth ſcarce deſerve the name 
of common happineſſe , whichlike the wind, 
Varies, ſtill meeting with a various mind. 
Vnconſtant earth | what can thy treaſure ſhow, 
That is not, like thy ſelfe, wnconſftant too ? 
How full of Change | How full of alteration |! 
Nay, fixt in notbing but thy meer foundation. 
And like thy ſelfe, our naturall parent, we 
Conſtant in noth ug, but in loving thee | 
One while we plunge iwtears;; pac by andby, 4- 
IWVe rage in laughter, yet not — ; | 
To day, the Jeal of onr affettion's ſuch, 
ie burnin love, to morrew, hate as much : 8 
Sometimes we feare not when our ev Ils appear ; 
Fometimes, affrighted at nocauſe offear : 
we while we ſhould and will not, will and ſhould not ; 
No, as = ſelf _ _— wen wi #0t. 
2 0 aay we icaſt, und quaſſe in froltqae Rowles , 4» 
7 o morrow faſt, pon) —_ "BY 
- .« Now 


Mp ——— 
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Verl. \ 


-1, Now Muſick, now a. Knell ſa/uts our eares; 


[9 


at noon we ſwiminwinezat night in teares, 
Orenight our vewes are made , onr joy concluded : 
To day the danger's paſt, and heav'n deluded : 


The laſh fix Monthes our fortunt ſwell dwith ſtore, 


And now they bredk;was never Fob ſo poore >: 


Time was, that Peaceenricht our joyful Land; 


Time is, our martiall drum beats Warre at hand.. 


Unconſtamt Earth:1 0 , is it not enough © 
Thy days areev'l at beſt, -and but « paſſe 
At longeſt ? Atthe fruitfalleſt but vain ? 
But ſad,at merrieſt;and at ſweeteſt,pain ? 

Is not all this enough ? enouzh to make 

The miſerable childe of man forſake 

The falſe protedtion of thy magick eye, 

With out-th'-addition of inconſtancy ? 

Is t not enoughthat we poor Farmers pay 
Quit-rent to Nature atthe very day, 

And at our dying howre bequeath 10 thee 
Our whole ſubſiſtence fora Legacie ? 

But thou muſt leave our frailties as a prey 
Totime born Change, that will permit no ſtay 
In oneeſtate, nor give us leave tolye CEE 
Sad Patients in 4 quitt miſery! © 

0 but my ſaul,why deft thou thus contend 
With thy Creators pleaſure ? ''Ceafe to ſpend 


This needleſſe breath Shall thy diſordered will » .. 


Confront his Providence ? or vall that #ll,. & v. 


Which he thinks:gv0d?> Tell meymy foul, ſhall be 


That gave theebeiny,bepreſerib'dby thee * 


Thy Ht 98 ; g\ DUrwrevan V5? 2\\ 1h FD - 
Thy painfule\woneltinvbt fſhaderef derek & | oo fn 


But thow haſhaivted this imnnorrdtbreath , ©. 
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which qualifi'd thy life, and made thee free . Pele. -.._-- 
Of heav n and earth, ”] o9nt Patentee ao 
With ſmooth-fac'd Cherubims , And tootos proud 

of thy ſhort honogre, wrt thy thoughts, and bow'd 

Thy ſtraight deſiers to unknown delight, Oz - 

And wrapt thy glory inthe cloads of night : 

Loſt thy freewill togood, didſt everthrow 

Thy perfett yt. deſire to know ; 

| Bereft of wiſdome lab ring to be wiſe, 

Now pecr'd with beaſts, that only works and dies, I9. 
Both, born to ſorrow, breathe the ſelfe ſame breath ; 
Live both alike, both die the ſelfe ſame death: 

Since then, my ſoule, thy hopes may not aſpire 

To what thou wouldſt, ſuit thy ſuppreſt deſire 

To what thou maiſt : and ls thy wiſdome play 

Bad cards with beſt advantage *what the day 

Brings in by travell, let the frolique night 

Conſume in Mirth,«nd fend in full Dclight > IS 
Take thouto day. let others take to morrow ES 

He earns the Solace, that endures the ſorrow. 


—— emreneretnerth ore rene 


Cave. IV. 


I. Vanity « increaſed unts men by oppreſſion, 4. By en- 
wv), 5+ By idleneſſe, 7. By covetouſneſſe, ge By ſoli- 


- 


tarineſſe, 13. By wilfullneſſe. 


Y ſoul return'd and fixt her thoughts upon 1. 
The hard oppreſſions made beneath the Sun, 
And, loe. the tears of captives in diſtxefſe \_ | 
Cry'd loud for Comfort, yet were comfortlefle; 
Great wasth' oppreſſors power, yer the gricf 
Of the oppreſt was void of all rclict - | 
D "9 . Oo 
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Verſe: 2, O, then I counted their condition bleſt, 


————W 


Whom death hath lulld in everlafting reſt 
Yea, farre more bleft then thoſethar live, to tand 
Afﬀiaed patients at th*oppreſfors hand. 

3- Nay, farre then bothare they more blefled, whom 
Conception never hanſell'd in the womb; : 
Or thoſe Abortives, whom untimely birth 
Excus'd from allthe ſorrowes of the earth» 

4- I mus'd again, and found when'pains had crakt 
The harder ſhellro ſome Heroick ac, 

Pale envy ftricks the kernell with taxation ; 
©, this is vanity, and ſouls vexation. 

5. The ſluggiſh fool that ſolitary ſtands, 

With yauning lips, and boſome-folded hands, 
Conſumes his empty dayes, at laſt, is fed 
With his own fleſh,that would not move for bread: 


'6. His idle tongue thus pleading for his ſloth, 


Better one hand be fill'd with reſt, then both 
Stretch'd forth in travell, to prepare full dier, 
With hearts vexation, and the ſouls diſquier, 
7. Thus paufing Contemplation ſhew'd mine eye 
A new proſpe& of humane vanity ; 
8. There isa lonely man that hathnoneother 
To foſter then himſelfe, nor child nor brother , 
Whoſe droyling hands think nothing can ſupply 
The greedy wants of his inſatiate eye; 
He robs himſelte, nor knows for whoſe relife ; 
This is a vanity and wounding grief. 
9. The fingle ſtate of him that lives alone 
Is double grief, Two better is then One - 
For two'can ſhare the ſorrows that befall 
To one;; One's worſe then not to be atall; 


10. If eithers drooping ſhoulders be betray'd 


To aſad burden, theres a mutuall ayd': 
| Woe 
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Wocto the man whom danger meets alone, - . -. Verle. 


For ther's no armeto help him but his owne : 

When two divide the comforts of a Bed, II, 
If one gains kindly warmth, the athers ſped: 

But warmth turns back to-him thatlies alone; ' 

The fteel will yeeld no {parks without the ſtone, 

If tury from a ſtronger arme aſlailes, I2, 
One falls before the foe when two prevails : 

Bur if a third putin a timely ſtroke, 1! 

The Cord thar's threetold-, is not quickly broke, 

To bea poore wiſe child,is jud'gd athing 13. 
More honourable then to be a King | 

Thar's old and fooliſh, and whoſe diſpoſition - 
Checks at advice,and ſpurns at admonitien, . 

The low and lanke eſtatesate often known Dp Is 
Toclime from Priſons, co the princely Throne, 

And glorious Monarchs have been ſeen to fail, 

And change theirglitrering Glory for a: Goal. 

So have I ſcen the vulgar hearts grow cold I5s 
To with'ring Greatneſle, whileſt their eyes behold 
The blooming heyre, to whom affeRions run 

Like morning eyes togreet the rifing Sun, 

Paſt Ages quench the fathers fading light 16, 
In the Sons hopes, and future dayes benight 

The Son in his Succeeders expectation 

©, this is vanity and jouls vexation. 


SoL 1 LOQuru IV. 
T ſoul; to what p ſtrange ail aiſed Good.” 
Art thou bewitcht {0 how barb: and Blood 
Betray'd thee 10 a happineſſe that brings © 
No comfort bus from tranſitory things | 
| D 2 


How 


$0-LOMONS Recantation. 


+ How i thy freedome curb'd | How ars thou cloge'd | 
1Vith dull mortality, beſtow'd and boxed  — 
In thine own frailty | ow art thou repos'd 
In fin. polluted duſt ! embrac'd, enclos'd 
In the foul armes of thy owne baſe Corruptions | 
How i thy will diſturb d with th' inturruptions 
Of croſſe deſires? deſires, not knowing where 
2 0 finds a Center, rambling here and there , 
hich, liketheir objet#s, alterable, yome- 
Like idle vagrants without paſſe, or home. 
Review thy Tate my ſoul; Caſt up thy dayes, 
Thty are but few, Thy life is but a blaze : 
Go take an inventory of thoſe Foyes 
Which thy falſe earth allowes': 1 hey are bat toyes, 
To muckthe frailty of thy flatter'd Senſe, 
Attended with a thouſand diſcontents : Mat: 
Hath Heaven inricht thy pains with thriving drift's 
of mighty Gold?. endow'd thyminde with gifts ' - 
of ſacred Art ? :Or glorifi'd thy name 
with honour poſted on the wings of Fame ? 
What i there then, that lies in earths election 
To raiſe thy hap” neſſe to more high per feition ? 
1, but my ſoule; what great, what higher hand 
4» Shall ſtop the mouth of Envy 2 Or command 
Her ſnake devouring fangs to keep the peace 
Vpon thy worried Name * To every Leaſe 
of earths beſt granted happineſe, belones 
"The ſharp Proviſo of malicious tongues : 
They, they ſhall blaſt thy fortunes, leave atang 
Y pon thy new broch'd Honour : They ſhall hang 
Like Burres tponthy welfare; and-deftroy;:o\ 
Like#k Edfternworm,.tbe $ourd of alltbyoye. . 7 | 
or if thou chance to ſedpethewhiſpering tongue (©. 
I. Of ſecret Envit, . Farbe,; and bold.fas'd Wrong, 
| 4s May 
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May hap to roare upou thy full mouth'd Sails," \ Verſ. 
And rude Opreſſion with her Harpy nails, 
»14y gripe thy fair Proſperity, ayd great 
ppon the vaſtneſſe of thy great eſtate... 
Or if thoſe foraien dangers ſhould forbeare + 
To make, aſſault, or made, prove teſſe ſevere, 
From out thy very boſome may ariſe 
Inteſtine Foes, to make thy peace, their prize : 
If that dull worme, that cloaths the moſſy land 
With rags, but kiſſethy boſoine- folded hand, 
It eats thy treaſure with a ſecret ruſt, 
And layes thy bed-rid honour in the duſt. 
or if thy droiling hand ſhould oncebeſlave 
Thy glorious freedome with # thirſt to have , 8, 
And take thee priſner to thy looſe deſirets, 
Thy happineſſe, even whilſt enjoy'd, expires, 
or if a liberall Coment ſhould crown 
Thy Gould with Reſt, and make thine own, thine own, 
Perchance, thou want'ſt a Partner, that may ſhare 9. 
Tn all thy fortunes : or (if ſped ) an heire, 
Whoſe worth, and hopeful merrits may revive 
Thy houor d Duſt, and keep thy name alive, 
Or if the pleaſed hand of heaven a4 5p 
To thoſe deſires, a (elte-conceit may bribe I 3. 
Thy paſſion guided Will to take up Arms 
*Gainſt ſoveraign Reaſon, at whoſe bald Alarm's 
Thy falſe affettions way riſeup, and (bake -  - 
Thy fancy-baffled Judgement, aud ſo make 
A Gap for miſchief, which may reecommend 
Thy reeling Fortunes to aruinous End 
Now tell me,O my ſoul | wherein can earth 
Deſerve thy pains, or gratifie thy birth, - 
In framing equall happineſſe; nay, in freeing 
Thy partial heart from unrepemted Beeing ® + 
| ks 0 
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Verſ, © 0, #'t not better, not to thirſt at all, 
Then thirſt in vain, or quench thy thirſt with gall 2 

2. Are not the Cloyſters of the BarrenWombe, 
Far more deſiderable, then tocome 
Into the wilde, into the common Hall 
Of troubled Natures fafioms Court,where all 
Move in their Orbs of Care, and ſeverall wayes, 
Fulfill their Revolutions of ſad dayes ? 

3. Arenot the ſhady Bowers of death more ſweet _. 
Then the bold Sunſhine, where we hourelymeet . 
Freſh ea/lls, like Atomes, whoſe detuding breath 
Tickles our fancies till we laugh to death ? 

Our day of birth leads in our dayes of Trouble, 
My ſoul priFe not this earth; this Toy, this Bubble... 


_—_—QJ. 


Car, V. 


1 Yanities in divine ſervice, 8 in murmuring againſt 
oppreſſion, g andinriches. 18 Foy inriches s the 
Lift of God, 


I. FF Ttendthy footſteps when thou draweſt near 
The houſe of Gad; and be more apt to hear, 
Then give the ſacrifice of fools, which know 
Not intheir ſacrifice what ey'll they do: 

2, Let not thy tongue be raſh; Commit no waſt _ 

Of words before thy God by over.haſt ; 
Since he from-heav'n beholds thy actions here, 
All laviſh babling letchy.lips forbeare :- 

3. As dreams'atid reftdiftdrbing.fancies flow .. -- 
From floods okbufineſſe which by. day we doe. - 
So multitude'of wordsare dai) Ces IIS 
Fiom thi idle foutirain of a foobſh: tougue. 
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When thou haſt bound thee to thy God by vow 4. Verſe 


Defer nor payment, bur perform it thou : 
Diſcharge thy bonds, for heaven takes no delight 
| Infools, that violate the faith they plight , 


Far ſafer *tis thy vows vere never made, 5. 
Then heaven promis'd payment, never pai'd, 
Let not thy lips enſnare thee; plead noc thou 6- 


Before thy Angel, *'Tw4s t00 raſh awow: 

O why ſhould'it thou proyoke thy God, and dare 
His curſe upon thy pracile, and thy pray'r ? 

Dreams oft are vain, and folly'is mixt among To 
The language of a multiloquious tongue ; 

But let the wiſdome of thy lips appeate | 
Before thy God with reverentiall fear. n 
Sceſt thou perverted Juſtice in the land, : 
 Andpoor men grip'd beneath th? oppreſſours hand 
Stand not amaz'd : Th' Almighty views their way, 
And there be pow*rs at hand more high then they, 
The fruitfull ſurface of the pregnant ſoy], 9. 
Enrich d by the laborious ploughmans toy], 

Brings forth to all; nay, very Kings do build 

Their whole ſubſiſtence from the fertill field - 


"Tis not full heaps of eye-rejoycing Gold. IO, 


Can feed, or ſcreen thy nakednefle from cold : 
Nor can the piles of treaſur'd wealth ſuſtain 
Thy drooping ſpirits : this is alſo vain. 

As goods increaſe: ev'n fotheir number, who II, 
Muſt ſhare the goods encreaſe, encreaſeth too- 

What hath the owner more then they, but this, 

What they conſume,his eyes behold as his?. 
How ſweetly pleaſantis the ſleepofſuch'- ' -- 72 
As labour, cat they little, or cat much. * 

When as the wealth of idle Owners, keep 
| Their heart from quiet, and their eyes from ſleep - 
. | = There 
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13. Thereisancy'll that happens now and theg _ 
Beneath the Sun, among the ſons of men. 
Ott have I ſeen increaſing riches grow 
To be their great- made Owners overthrow, 
And vex their ſouls with care and then repay 
Unproſp'rous pains with grief, and melt away, 
14, His wealth is fled,and when he ſhould transfer it 
Upon his heir, ther's nothingto inherrir. 
| 15+, Look how he came into the world, the ſame 
He ſhall go out, as naked as he came; 
Of what his lab*ring arm hath brought about, 
His dying hand ſhall carry nothing out : Tn 
16. This is a wounding Grief, thatas he came, 
In ev'ry point, he ſhall returne the ſame, 
W hat profic can his ſoules affliction find, 
That toyls for aire, and travels but for wind ? 
17. The pilgrimage of his laborious. dayes, | 
Is ſordid and obſcure, and all his wayes | 
Are blockr with troubles, and his ſouls diſquier, 
To gain his very life-ſuſtaining dier. 
18, I hold itthereforetke moſt happy lor, 
Toeat and drink, and reap what pains hath got, 
To crownthoſe-days which his Creator gave ; 
' Tisall theportion he is like to have - 
19. All ſuch to whom the bounteous hand of heav'n 
Gives wealth, and licenſe to enjoy it giv'n,. 
To ſweeren labour, may they underſtand, 
Itis a favour fromth' Almighties hand - 
20, Such, doubtleſſe, intheir labour, ſhall forget 
© Theirpainfull{orrows, and their toylſome ſweat; 
For heav mhath:crown'd their fair deſires, and ſent 
A peaceful conſcience, and a pleayd-content. 
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JD Ulthark, my ſoul, the morning Bels invite” 
Thy early paces to 4 new delight : © © 
Away, away; the holy Saints-bell rings , 
Put on thy robes, andoyle thy ſacred wings : 
Call home thy heart end bid thy Thoughts ſurceaſe 
To be thy Thoug hts, Go, bind themto the peace, 
Take good ſeenrity, ot {ach fail, 
Comm them to the all-commanding Fail 
Of thy cram'd bags, there to lie ws and faſt 
Ftill thy heaw'n ataning vowes be paſt - 
Confine thy rambling pleaſures tothe truſt 
Of vacant houres : And let thy wifdome thruſt 
Indulgent Hagar, «nd her baſe-born child 
From thy [4d Gates, Let thembe hoth exil'd 
From thy ſoft baſome; Let not Iſhmael ſhare 
Whith holy T(a'cy La'c muſt be heive : 
Nor let thy ſorrow melted heart bemone 
Thy baniſht bond[lave, nor her thirſty ſonne: 
Take thou n0 carefor them, Heav'n will ſupply 
Their craving thirſt mith bottles from thine eye * 
Leave all thy Jeng Fencies inthe vale, | 
Mount thou the faered:Hull, and there, bewaile 
Thy dying [(a"cxwheſe free gift may be « 
A living pledge betwixteby God andihee..: 
Here ma:ſt thois feaftthy ſoul, and fill thy breſt 
With heavenly Raptarts, and with holy Refl, 
Here ſhall thy Picty ſweeter all thy. pains, ' | 
And Grace ſhall beke fepliene what Griefe diſftrains © 
Here maſt thru \ſbrawd: thee fromtheſe ev' ls that watt 
it pon the ſrailty of hy fraxteftares''  - © 
As. E 


Here 
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Verl. Here may thy Griefs unboſome all their grones 
| And Ende ee from cy high Throne, of Thrones. 
Haſt then, 0 hie thee to that ſacred place : 
v1 hy ſtay ſt thou ? See, the widened Armes of Grace 
Invite thy preſence, 4nd with open bye 
Promiſe fair welcome to ſofairaGueſt | 
) but my Jeal-tranſported foul, take heed ; 
 Teoraſh a haſte brings oft 100 dear 4 Speed : 
I. Obſervethy ſteps y Thyfeet are apt to ſlide , 
If thy miſguided paces ſwerve aſide 
Death waits at either hand, to m———_ 
Of wavering foot-fleps, and miſmanaring eyes: 
Near the beſt bleſſings neizhb*ring dangers dwell, 
The very Suburbs of bleſt Heaven, s Hell. 
Thus when thy awful preſence ſhall draw near 
a Theſe Hallalujows Coutts, adviſe, and feer, : 
Pur off thy ſhoes, *Tis holy ground thou tread'ſt - 
Be not t00 bold, thou dy ft unleſſe thin dread ft, | © 
Now, thy holy boldneſſe ſafe Veniare +1 Ee 
[(6 To paſſetheſe delettable Ports, andenter, \  \ 
t! | Now cloath thy heart with Reverence; Be fll'd\ 
No Caſtles bere, Beware thou baniſh. bence 
F The ſinfull objetts of invited Senſes or 
3 _ Make heawv'ns command (aud let thy Jealous motion. 
Subſcribe tothat ) the cauſeof thy devotion, 
Let heav ns diretFion be thy forms, and bend 
Thy endfull heart to make heav'ns glory th end'; 
[ Worſhip that's maulded in Traditions Schools, © 
b Is but bn A el faoles. | 
ſi | 2, Be wiſely care ull whet my ips im "4 & I = 
| j _ fofft tony ann ary thyheart: + 
| Beflowto ſpeak, and'be as quicktoheare z 
Heaven loves a ſingle tongue, «double eare + + | 
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Make haſte to pay what thy vow'd promiſe owes; Perſe 4. 


Deftruttion dwels in unperformed Vowes. | 
Thus mayſt thoubreak the heart-corroding Fangs 
f hving death : Here, here, thowmaiſt controul. 
Earths power, and imparadiſe thy ſoule - 

Is ſoft and ſacred aft beyond th* extent 
teins! grief, and murmuring diſcontem. 

I, but my ſoule, _—_ even awels 
In thy devotion, whoſerank firing ſmels 
$0 ſtrong of earth,that very heavens deride 
Onr very Altars, and abhorre the Pride 
Of our diſguis d humilitie, which brings 
A ſecret curſe upon our holieft things 

Hence, hence, my ſoul, proceeds 
That plunge onr frailties : This, 0 this enſlaves 
Our 5roven'd Spirits ſo, that we even faile 
Or ſhrink before the Combat, and turn taile 
To every ſlight «fflition : this unlevells 
Thy even-way d Peace,with indigefted evills - 
This ſowers all thy ſweets, ſads all thy Reft, | 
Nay diſpoſſeſſes thee, even whilſt poſſeſs, - 
Of thy Imperioas Treaſure — ' 1) 

O then my ſole, where ſhall thy wounds obtain  - 
That ſoveraign balſome ! who ſhall eaſe thy pain ? 

In what bleſt ear will thy complaints finde place ? 

What holy Altar ſball thy armes embrace ?' + 

If here be no protection for oppreft 

And lab ring ſouls, where Fu poor ſouls have Ref 7 
Earths Foyes are v4in, and they thai ſhall commit 
Truſt in v6in earth, are far more wejnthenit,  - 


ofyriping Gee, end the dying Paogs 1 
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= C ae; VI. 
2 The vanity of riches without uſe. .- 3. Of children, 
6 and old age without riches." 'g, - The vanity of 
fight and wandring deſires. 11, The concluſion of 


Vanities. 


Here is an'Ev'll; whictrmy obſerving eye 

* Þ Hath taken notice of bencath'the skye, 

It is an ev'll frequents the troubled breſt 

Of wretched man, and robs him of his reſt, 

2. To {ce where God hath multipli*d and giv'n 
What wealth and hoaourearth can'beg of heav'n My 
And yetno power to uſe it, but deſcends 
To very ſtrangers : O, this grief tranſcends ? 

./Who multiply their loynes and years, yet have 

' Souls unſuffic'd with good, and -ſoilthe grave 
With blemiſht ant diſhonor'd names, Ilay 
Abortive births are better far then they : 

. For he canthardly own a being, whom 
Nature caſts forth from the untimely womb : 
D.rkneſſe infolds him inher fecret ſhades, 

His nam's forgotten, and his mem'ry fades. 

. The worlds ſurveighing Lamp does not affright 
The pleafing ſlumbers of his peacefull night - 
There be no ears, fi eyes; to hetre,to fee," © 
The living ſoul hath not ſuch reſt as he's © |) 

6. Yeathovgh helivea thouſand yearestwicetold, 

' What worth his eyes, canhis ſad eyes behold *£ 
Doe aa pak errive, not both'reſort .* - 
To the dull portals of the ſelfe-fame Port 2 

7* The beſt reward of mans laborious ſweat 

Is but a morſcilof quotidian 1neat: 


IT 
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' This may ſuffice his body, burthe will \ + Ferſe. 


Of his inſatiate ſoul what handcan fill 2 
Wharis ic then the wiftemans labour gains & 1 
* Morethen the paintull fool by all his pains 2 
What wants the poore manthat by prudenc labour 
Knowes how to live,morethen his wealthy neigh- 
Better enjoy a competence,and crave not (bour? g, 
More wealth.then ſtil defire the wealth we have not 
To with, what if enjoy'd brings moleſtation, 
Is bur meere vanity, and ſouls vexation- 


The worldly confluence of treaſure can 10. 


Exempt no mortall from the lot of man, 
Nor can his wealth inftru&t him to withſtand 
The angry ſtrokes ofthe Almighties hand'+ 
Since the cncreaſe of wealth procur'd by paiv, xr, 
Preſcry'd with feare, with ſorrow loſt again, 
Encreaſcth grief in the poſſeſſors breſt, 

W hat vantage then bath manto be poſſeſt ? | 
W ho knows, what's good for man inthis'dnll blaze 12. 
Of lite, his ſwift, his ſhadow flying dayes ? 
Or who can tell, when his ſhort houre'is run, 
Th event of all his royl beneath the Sunr 
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Hat meant that gveat-creating Pow'r to frame 
This ſpatious Univetſe *' Was not his name 
Glorious evough without a Witneſſe ? Why 
Didthat correfted Twislight of his eye ' © 
' Un-muXle darkntſſe'; | and with morning light 
Redeem the day from new baptized night ?' 
What meant that ſacred Power 20 command 
Divorce betwixt united Sea und Land ? 
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--, Why wrapt he earth (as yet untoncht with flowers) 


In agreene Robe embroid red all with flowers ? 


;1Vhat meant the Beames of his refulgent eyes 


op Image in the cryſtall skyes ? 
What princely gueſts with all their wumi rous traine 


Did he expet# ? was he to entertaine ? | 
Thaths magnificent , his bounteous hand 


' Made ſuch Proviſien bath by ſea and land ? 


What royal State's at band ? what Potentate ? 
On whom muſt all theſe Royall armies wait ? 
Who worthy of ſo great a preparation, .. 
Is th' objett of ſuch rojall expectation , | 
What Prince i to be borne ? What glorious birth 
Is to be celebrated ? 

Groaning earth 
Brought forth a lump not much abovea ſpan , 
A little, naked, puling thing, call'd Man. 
Man, « poore ſhiftleſſe tranſitory thing, 
Born without (word or ſhield, not having wing 
To fly from threatning danger, not an arme 
To grapple with theſe num'rows ev'lls that ſwarme 
Alont his newebern froilty, warpt afide 
From faire obedjence to rebellious Pride, 


Man, in whoſe frame the great Three-One 4dvi's, | 


And with a ſtudied hand epitomiz'd 
The large, voluminous, and perfet# ftory 
Of all his works, The Manualt of bis Glory : 

Man, #n whoſe ſole, theall-Etcrnall drew 

The Image of himſelfe, for earth towiew: 

With fear and wonder, in whoſe Sou/raign eye 

He breath dths flames of dreadfull Majeſty, + 
Fill'd him with power, entrafted to bis band — + 
Earths Empire, and the lower worlds command ;. 
Crow'nd him with glory, made him little lower 
Then heav n-bred Anelsthatexgell in power. 
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O but my ſoule, how i that hand aſham'd Verſe, 
of hu pi ! How i thu frame unfram'd | / 
How is this Manuall blotted ? Every word | 
How interlin'd ? How « this Image blurr'd ? | 
How are thoſe (parks of Majeſty, that were o 
So bright, now baffled with degen'rous feare F 
How u that power that was bred andborne — 
,  Theearth Commander, now become the {corne ' 

Of danghill pafiion, ſhipwracke with the Guſt 

Of every fatuous and inferiour Luft ! 

How & the Sunbright Honour of his Name 0 

Eclipſt | How i his Glory cloath'd with ſhame! oy. 
Reflett upon thy.ſelfe, my ſoul : Enquire | 

Into the vaſt neſſe of thy wvaine defire : | 

What would'ſt thou have, which being had) may. fill 

Th unfathom'd Gulf of thyinſatiate will ? 

Thou level'ſt at a Good : Whrrein conſiſts 

The Good Thoulevel't at ? To what flrange Liſts 

- Is her conceal'd Qmnipotence confinde 2 

Where « this will-commanding Saint enſhrin'd? 

Ts net her royall perſon gone to view - 

The Mines of Ophir, tothe rich Peru 2 

Or u ſhe gone toogle thewings of Tire A 

With unitious fuſing in ſome forain Clime ? 

Or i ſhe mounted on the ſlippery Throne 

Of ftaggering Honour, there d:ſeuis'd, unknowne * 

Alas, my ſoul, if heaven ſhould ſuit thy ftore 

 Withthy deſire, thou wouldſt deſire yet more : 


Or if ſpring tides of Gold ſhonld adegree 2. 
Tranſcend thy wiſh, perchance it would wantthee : 
 Whatif a nuns rous Off-ſpring ſhould procleme 3s 


A perperaity to th laſting Name , 
or if the even-ſpun Twine ſhould be extended 
Till thou could'ſt number Nations all deſcended 


From 
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'' From thine own ira ed, if the ſparing hand: 
Of w4qward Providence ſhould ch epwing braud 
5- Thy dayes withpoverty, th abortive birth 
1s morermaubted tothe gracious earth _ JO 
Then thou, Whoſe ſhadow-graſping hand even tires 
Upon the vanity of the val def deſires : | 
Nay, if both T6 and earth ſhould undertake 
F” Cagrals the beſt from all Mankind to make 
One perfett happy man, and thou wert Hee 5; 
Thy finite fortunes ſiill would diſagree "Yd 
7. Withthy inſatiate {0ul - Sem Qualmes of m_- 5:1 
Hereditary to thy humane birth, 
Would yah thy pemper'd ſoul with ſuch « freſh 
And livel Chirader of feeble fleſh, | 
That all thi Jojes ( do Fortune what ſhe can) 
M..y not exempt t thee from the Lot q Man. 


Ms: VI 


1 Remedies againſt vanity, art a good name. 2 Mor- 
tification. 7 Patience, 11 1-Wiſeeme. 23. T he fe; 


"oY of wiſdome.” 


n. Good reputed Namei is ſweeter farre -. 
Then breaths of Aromatick Oyntmentsare 2 
a 


d that ſad day when firſt we drew our rs 
Is not ſo happy.as thedayof deaths + »«/ 1, 1 
2. Better itis to be a fur'rall guſt; + 
Then findethe welcomes of a frolick feaſts TRIM 
. : There may'chou view-thy end;and take occaſion 
T*enrich thy thoughts withfriuctul + vary a 
3- Better to cloud thy face with-griefthen 


The laviſhwrinkles of a laughing browg Ny 
or - 
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- For bythe {ad demeanour of thine eyes - 
The heart's inſtrufted, and becomes more wiſe 
The wiſe mans ſober heart is alwayes turning 
His wary footſteps to the houſe of mgurnin ; 
But fools confume, and revell outthenight 
In dalliance, and the day in looſe delight, 
The vertue of a wiſe mans fair reproof, 

| reater benefittoa mans behoof, 

thoſe care-bewitching ſweets that can 

Belch from the language of a fooliſh Min, 
Look how the crackling thornes under the'pot 
Blaze for aſcaſon, but continue nor 

Ev'n ſo do fooliſh flatt'riesentertain -/ 

Our ſouls with joy z but alltharjoy is vain. 

W hen wiſemen turn oppreſſors, they have crac 
Their underſtandings inthe very a& ; 
And the acceptance of a Bribe deſtroyes 
The grounds of judgment, and it b 
In all attempts the onſer docs not lend 

So ſweceta ſatisfaRion, as the end : 

And he whoſe gentle ſpirit is endow'd | 
With meckneſle,- is far better then the proud, 
Let not thy hot-mourh'd, ſpirirentertain | 
Too ſudden paſſion with roo ſlack a Rain; 

For raſh and unadviſed anger reſts 
Emboſom'd;'and abides in fooliſh breſts, - 

_ Ler not thy murrg'ring tongue defireto know | 
Why former dayes were tot ſo bad as now. 
Where heay'n declares a will, no wile mans eye 
Should ſcarch a Cauſe, or lips enquire aw 
Wiſdomeis profitableto advance :;, -. 
Mans welfare;joyned with inheritance.g 

this conjunction profit doth ariſe _ II 

thoſe that toyl _—_ the ſwelktring a 


liads her eyes. 
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yer) 2. Wildomec's a Guard; and trealure, a detence 


To ſuperſede our wants, relicv'd trom thence, 

13.” Wiſdom's th* extract of knowledge, and conyayes 

To the p.dcfforeverlaſting dayes, 
O let thy.thoughts enquire and underſtand 
The well-weigh*'d works of the Almighties hand, 
What he hath ſetled in a crooked ſtare, 
No induftry of man can make it traighe, 
14. In thy good day take pleaſure, andbewile , 
In thy bad day have patience, and advice, 
| For heav'n gives both by turns, to let man-fee 
How alterable earthly pleaſures bee, 

15. Much have Iſeene inthis my ſhort-liv'd day; 
Among the reſt, the juſt man ſnatchr away 
In-his juſt works, whilſt wicked finde ſucceſſe, 

And proſper in thcir long-liv'd wickednefle. 

16. Sincethen th* upright mans recompence is luch, 

.Berrat roo'wiſe, nor righteous over much; | 
Why ſhould they too muth righteouſneſſe betray 
Thy danger'd life, and make thy life a prey ; 

17. Norlet the fleſh ſuggeſt thee, or adviſe | 

Thy ttioughts to be too wicked, too unwile, 
* Why ſhould thy folly captivate thy breath, 
And makethee prilter to untimely death ?- 
18, Inallthy courſes threfore it is beſt 37 
To lodge uprightneſſe inthy conſtant breſt; 
For he that feareth the Almighty, ſhall 
Outwear his ev'll; or finde noev'll at all +: 
19. Wiſdome affords more ſtrength, more fortifies:. 
. The undejeRed courage of the wile, 
Then all the twiſted pow'r of thoſe that are 
The Guides of Citries, or their men of warre;-. 
20, Yet is there none beneath the cryſtall skies. _. +: 
So juſt in aQion, or in word ſo-wiſe z; F ls T 
TTY : That 


a. 
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Thar doth alwayes good, or hath not bin ; verſ. TY 


Sometimes polluced with the ſtains of fin. 


Ar paſſions language ſtopthy gentlecarc, 
Leaſtit thy ſcrvanccuriethee thou ſhouldſt heare, 


For oftentimes thy heattwill ler thee ſce 'Y - wi 
T hat others likewiſe. bave. been curs'd by thee. 
This wiſdome by my travell I attain'd 230 


And in my thoughts conceiv'd that I had gain'd 
No common height, but on a ſtrid revile 
I found-my wiſdome came far ſhort of wiſe, 


Objes tar diftant,lecrets coo profound "at 
W hat eye-can entertain; what heart can ſound? 
I bent my ſtudies heart co ſearchand pry 25, 


Intothe boſome of Philoſophy z 

I gave my ſclfe to under itand the Art 

Of folly, and the madneſle of the heart: 

I tound the harlots wayes more bitter are (ſnare 26. 
Then death, whoſe arms are Ginnes, whoſe heart's a 

W hom heav*n doth favour ſhall decline her Gates, 

But ſinners ſhall be taken by her baircs. : 
Loethis I have obſerv'd, (the Preacher ſayes) 27» 
By ſtrict enqueſt into their ſev*rall wayes': 
Whereof my reſtlcſle, my laborious mind 28, 
Would make diſcov'ry, bur diſpairs to find, 

Among a thouſand men perchaance that one 

May be trac'd out, but among women, none. 

Loe here the fruits of all my diſquifition; 29. 
Oncly to know the devious condition - 

Of poore degen'rous man, whoſe firſt eſt:te ] 
Heav'n copicd from himſelfe, uprighr,and ſtraight. 


WY SOLILO 


SOLOMON S$ Recantation. 


SoL1 :0QUr » VII. 


Ince then-my Soul, the frail and falſe Eſtate 
of fading happineſſecanmt create * 

The leaſt contentment inthy various minde, - 

Whoſe fancy-enided motion cannot finde © 

The point of Reſt jbut hike theboyling waves 

Toſt in the ftormes of Earth; ſometimes outbraves 

The threatning Firmament, then ata breath 

Darts down, and daſhes at the dores of death , 

Since waxenewinged Honour 7s not void 

of danger, whether aim'4 ator injoy'd ; 

Since heart-enchianting Pro fit hath not fruit , 

But care, both in fruition, and purſuit ; 

Since Pleafure like 4 wantonitch doth breed 


 Inthe-Ranck fleſh, but ſcratcht untill it bleed, 
. Sincelaughtcr is-but madneflc, and bieh diet 


Th of ficious Pander of our own diſquiet , '' 
Since glorious Buildings, aud magnifique Towers, 
Fruttiferous Orchards, ederiferous Bowers ; 

Full cluſterd N meyards, Beauties, and thechoice 
of Muficki bothrhy inſtrument and voice, 

Can lend thy heart no full content, nor ſtill 
Thewvarious:clamours of th inſatiate will ; 


Ve Since humanewiſdone i but 1 [1 trouble,- 


And double knowlcdge makes our ſorrow donble ; 
Since what we havebutlights onr wiſh tomort, © 
And in the heizht of plenty makes'ns poort ; 
And what we have not, too too apt tocrave , 


. Ewv'ndiſpoſſeſſes us of what we have , 


Nay fnee3ht very act of our devotion 
Can bring no Reſt, nor qualifie the motion 


z 


C 


of 
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Of our unbounded thoughts, to ſweeten ont" 
Thi ſpan of frailty;piungd, and orb'd about 
With floods of Bitternt(ſe : Since none of theſe, 
Nor all can crown our labours, ner appeaſe 
Our raging hearts, O my aeceiudſecule, 
Where wilt thoupurchaſe Peace ? Who ſhall contronle, 
Who ſhall ſuppreſſe thoſe Paſſ10us that conteſt 
Within the kingdome of thy troubled breſt ? 
Writher ? to what ſtrange Regionwilt thou fly 
To finde content, and baulk that vanity 
Which haunts this bubble earth, and makes thee ſtill. 
A ſlave to thy infatuated will ? | 
Call home thy ſelfe : Inſþedt thy ſelfe anew, 
And take thy Birch-right to a freſh review : 
Thou art immertall; art divine by birth, 
A ſpark of heav'n, Thou art not borne of earth , 
Earth is the footſtoole of thy heavenly Throne 
Maae for thy baſer parts to trample on. . 

Look not ſo low, my ſoul, There's nothing there: 
Fit for thy ſacred view ; 1t is no Sphere 
For thee to move in : No, let worms and beaſts * 
And ſalvage brutes trade there, and laytheir Geſts 
Of progreſſe, to ſurround with weary paces 
The baſe Confines of hoſe inferionr Places: 

I, but my ſoul, tf Alliance of my fleſh 
Claims kindred there, takes pleaſureturefreſh 
Her waſted badythere : Earth: i her. mother, 
The worme her ſiſter, andthe beaſtherbrather, 


Tu 1K, ſhe's rhyſpouſt, Heav'niyd tht kuot , 5h 


' For none40 looſe but Heav'n: I know her lat 
Is mortall, fraile, and being born of earth, 
Corrupt , and weares the Badges df herhirth... +- 


17 fhe tranſgreſt, it's thou maſt bearethe blame,\ + | 


n thy name's 


And all her deeds reflect 


SOLOMONS Recantation. 


0 then beware, and tf ſhe needs muſs goe 
- Toviſit earth, firſt, lit her frailty know, 
How apt ſhe & to fall , andeke how prone 
To blurre, and ſtrain thy honour and her owne. 
1, Anare unblemiſhe with the finfull ſoyle 
Ol ſordid earth, is as a'precious oyle, 
Which like a ſaveraign Antidote prevents 
That plague of vanity which earth preſents. 
Then tell hertell her that her mother earth 
Muſt zive her buriall as ſhe gave her birth 
Tell her , 0 tell ber, Every gaſp of breath 
Are minuts meving ts the hiwre of death : 
2. And let her know, The houſe of mourning brings 
Aore profit then the Palaces of Kings : 
Tell hir, Leſſe reall happineſſe doth dwell 
3-1natull Banquer, then a paſſing-Bel). 
?. Armeherwith patience aps to entertaine 
Thy wiſereproofs : but if her paſi;on raigue, 
Correct it wiſely : Teach her ſober je 


. 10. 1willing ignorance inthings too high 


If liberal earth ſhould chance tocrowne her ſtore, 
 TIe ret her wife modeſty receive no more 


Then ſhe can manage; Pilots that are wiſe 
Proportion out their Canvaſe tothe skies. 
Let not her knowleds with the Eagle fly, 
Uuleſſe her wiſdome have an Eagles eye. | 
12. Wiſdome digeſts what Knowledge did devoure, 
Thins ſweet intaſte, are indigefted ſowre. 
14. Tnproſp'rous fortunes let her joy be ſuch, 
That in hard times ſhe may not grieve too much, 
25. Let her count Wiſdome «s EG chiefeſt good, 
nd the price eaſie, whether ſweat or blood : 
29. Andlathe Percloſe of her thoughts be this, 
To fludy what Man was, «and what Man is. 


$8 


a 
- 


n_ 
OE ICS 
_ 


= 


© SOLOMONCT Recantation, 


| wy” now my ſoule, thy will inflruted fleſh oY IO TTE AP Veric.. | 


May viſit earth, and with ber ſweets refreſh , 
Thy waſted ſpirit, ſecure from all thoſe ills 
Which threaten ruine to diftemperedwills > 
Now waiſt hou eat and drink, aud make [upplics 
For aficr dayes, and cloſe thy peatefall eyes 
In calme content ,and ſcape thoſe hidden ſnares 
That lurke in pleaſures, and increaſe our cares. 

He onely takes advantage of his Lot, 

That uſes earth, as if he us'd it not. 


. Care, VIII... | 

1 Kings are greatly to be reſpeted , 6 Divine provi: 

dence i to be obſerved. 12 It s better with ied. 

ly in adverſity, then with the wicked in proſperity. 
16 The worke of God is unſearchable, ? 


\ \ ] Ho's equall tothe Wiſeman? who but he 1: 


can judg ofthings,or what their naturs be? 
Wiidome adornes the Cheek with lovely grace ; 
And plants courageous boldnefle intheitace,” 
Let me adviſethe Subje&s heart to ſtand © '- © 2; 
Devoted alwayesto the Kings:commiand +-' | 
For having ſworn Allegeanceto him, both 
Heav'n- and thy-Conſcience doeatteſt thy oath. 


Let not thy gifcontented hafte intixe | © 70 get 


Abruptidepartufegtromhisawfulbfight: | 
It thou haſt err'd,continye notinill,; / - -- - 
For Princes Acts are guided by their will : 


The potent Mazefty:of a/Princes'iword! | 467 


Is backtand made auhetitick bythe ſword :' © 

Whart venc*rous tongue dare queſtion or demand 
The leaft account froti/higilluſttibigband - | 
| Whoſe 


—————_ 
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Verſe 5 - Whoſe loyalbbreſtsobſerveche Laws of Kings, © —_ 
| Shall never knowthe grict Rebellion brings :(too, 
The wiſemans heart knowes times, and judgment 
Not only when to ſpeak, but what to doe. Ig 
6. For ther's 40.Fvery purpoſe among men 
A judgement.how te due, a ſeaſon when, 
W hich it miſtaken, or nor ungerſtood, - - | 
Brings ſo muck-miis'ry upon flcſh and blood... -: 
7. For man is ignorant of whatmayfall,.-  .- - 
And who is he cantell him when.it ſhall - - 
8. No man hath powertoprolong his breath, 
Ormakehim ſhot-free in the day of death - 
There's no retreat in that ſad warre, nor can 
Mans wickedneſle preſerverhe wicked man; 
9. Allthis.bave Lobferved, and have given 
Mykheart to tote:cach.aQtion under Heaven - 
There was atime'whenth' opprefiors.arme 
Oppreft his brother to th* oppreſſors harme, 

IO, $9 hayediſcenegaraveJudgesbur unjuſt) TR] 
Thar ſazinjudgement, honor'd to the duſt 7 '. 
Which hid their crimes; theſe ſeemed to obtain 
Some happineſſa« Thishappineſſe is vains: ;./- | - 

I], Becauſe a;jprefſent leptenae 45hot paſt 134 (i 2 3 
Ulpon the wieked;ctheir dull hearts at laſt; |. -- 
Grow quite obduregrefoly'd, and:fully bens; - - - 
To a@;what.cvIlVstheirgreedyluſts preſent.” -- -: 

12, Putcaſe the ſinaqrmuRipſpbig-Grime, 71/7) 5 3.41 
And his long dayd$/tv'exuſttbeSihe ok Timer: 
Yet well I know they only hall betbleB;; of wo 
That fear. th; Aimighty withafilialbbreftsr i: . 

I3, I, butthe widked ſhal notileape fhepre; 109209 571! 
Thoughthelive,lang; h&ſhallnotlang eadurws: © . * 
Bijtdike a' ſhadow ſhall his dayes: appearcy12'/ 31!” 
Becauſe he fearidnox whom-he 0vgh totes: - | 
Salt”, ' There 
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There is a vanity raigns here beloy, 

I ſee the wiſe. man reap what ſinners ſow, 
And ſinners ſhare when;juſt men ſow the ſeed), 

This Grief (aid I)all other Griefs exceed. 

Then prais'd I mirth, and held irtthe beſt choice _ I5. 
Beneath the ſun, to cat, and to rejoyce : 

For this is all the good, this all the gains 

Is like to chear our days, and crown our pains. _ 

But when 1et my butie heart to know (below: 16, 
Wiſdome, and heav'ns ſtrange working here 

(For day and night my ſtudyes did deny - 

Slcep to mine eyc-lids, flumbers to mine eye) 

O then TI found his works beneath the ſun 17: 
Paſt finding out, my fruitlefle thoughts did run 

This heav'nly maze, till they at length concluded, 

Mans wit ſtoops here;here wiſdom ſtands deluded. 


po II 


SOLI1 LOqQUI = VIII | 


'T I Ut fly, wy ſoul ! What language does appear ? 
- CAM I deceind.?. Or did T ſeem ta hear ? 
WhichTenet ſhal 1 baulk: And which,imbrace? 
Hath Truth like Janus, got a double face ? 


Did not that woice, that voted Wiſdome vain Chap. 1.12 
But very now, now cry it up 3 pap foo1 19: 1:11: Chaps $on 
' Shall what was late condemn'd 4s 4diſeaſe, -- | EP 


Now prove 4. Remedy ? Such ſlips as theſe 

Are brands of humane frailty, which belong © 

To «6 and ours ; Tt well beſeems our tongue + 

To covtradiit and jangle : Etror's known 

By many faces : Trash dom bus one 3” 1, EE 
How haps it then, that wi{dome, whoſe encreaſe 
Adds t0 our Grief, yet crowns our dayes with peace ? 
wy = Be 
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= __ crowns t 


"Be mot deceiv 'd, my ſout ; Let not one Name © © 

Confound two Natures, and make two the ſame + 

Shall Names give Natures * Dare thy tongue profe fe 
An equall prothey re-t0 Curſe and Bleſſe 

For one Names ja /a e?.No , my deluded ſoul, 

Sooner may Light and Darkneſſe, Fair and Foul, 
Sooner way Good and Evill ; nay, Heaven and Hell 
May ſooner ftartle from their Parallel, 

And turn Joynt-tenants 7 0nc perfee? Line, 

Then _ two Tiſdomes, Humane and Divine. 
That breeds a Tumor i» ay! yyuer> breſt , 

This lays it : That brings trouble, and This reſt - 

That kindles fires, and thoſe fires encreaſe . 

To felf-contention ; \ This concludes a Peace * 


That duls the thoughts, ſu preſs with tow deſires 


* This mounts thy ſole with more heroick fires : 


That cannot br 2h the tranſitory frown 


_ of Fortunes brow , This makes a Croſſe a Crown - 


That fils thy hopes with froth, and blars thy youth = 
With blatk- os 'd Error;Thi direds te Truth <. 


| e hat ſcorns advice, and like an own- ſelfe Lover 


vols hee ; But this honoys the Reprover : 
ry, + fears, and flees, or fals at every breath 
of diſcontent + This triumphs, even in death : 


"That breaks Relations; and for private ends, 


Diſſolves Allegeapce, -and aj bands true friends 

Th loves fottety,cals not Mine; but Outs,” 

Xeilds due obedience #0 ſuperiar Pow'rs: 

That prickt by Paſſion ruſhes into crimer', 

The backt with Reaſon conncels withthe Times: __ 

That gives tht name of Power The the thin « 5 

= __ 4 es 3 This: many K7 . 

That liehts fo?; fading bikes Late," 
oh, Nate with i. > 5 ; 

That 


= 
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That breeds 6 Seipant \Thu brings ha Date? 
That works a ſervil fer; This 95:5 roo «wh wy 
That aeads thy ſpirit ; T, his makes thee wiſely bold's. 
That ſcowres thy Braff, ; But this refines thy Gold : 
That fills thy Feaſt with Cares , with fears. # are; 
Thu makes thy morſell a perpetual Feaſt - 
That cools thy Palate, but inflames thy fire ; 
' This ſlakes thy Thirſt, and ſatiates thy deſire. 
- O then, my ſoul, corredt that fleſh aud blood = 
That blinds thee ſo; ; and, like a gloomy Cloud,” 
Thus interpoſes, and obſe urely flyes, 
Betwixt the ſacred object, and hint eyes : 
Clear up, my ſoul, and like the eye of dey | 
Chefiſe? that peccant darkneſſe, and diſplay 
Thoſe miſts of earth, which like falſe Glaſſes ſhew 
Fapatick figures, and preſent thy view 
With ſpeciogs obj ects, precions in efteem, 
(Alas) but wathing. 5 ls then what they ſeem. 

Then ſhaltthe wiſdome of that ſcarlet Whore 
And all her bald-pate Panders, painted 0 0're 
With counterfaited Holineſſe, appear | 
In her true colours, ſathat every ear 
That hears hey baſe Impoſtuires, and the fame. {1 
Of hes lewd Piety, ſha abhojre the Name: * mor 
Of bloudy Rome: Then ſhall the ſpotted Beaſt 
Put off her golden Trappings ; 4d ny 
Of ath her glory,\beturn'd ont-to ance 

wh deſerts, andconſumeher | 
With Dragons, Tigers,aud _ ſalvage rings, 
Now pamperid with the "Houd of Saints and Ki _ 
O then the creoked:Paghs of Erior;frand,.. >: 1. 
And Candlelight gfcerdrme; clint ronlfrke 4 24T 
With ie fre Roſes," ſhi appear'as (plain *% 8. 
As tide-forſaken. Rocks ;aongthe an. 27: ta. \ 
Tien 
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Then ſhall true wiſdome.Jike fair Sheba's 2neen, 
> Begin hey rojall Progreſſe, and now ſeen . 
In perfett Beauty, ſhall erect ber Throne 
In every breaft, and every Solomon 
Shall conrt ber Glory, and intranc'd inpleaſuxe, 
Shall ſmell hey ſpices, and divide her treaſure. 
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Cay. IX. | 
1 Likethings moped togood and bad, 4. There is 4 
neceſſity of death unto men. 7 Comfort i all their 
portion in this Tife. 11 Gods providence ruleth: 
over all. 13 Wiſdome s better then ſtrength. 


Ver|. 1. LL this I ponder'd, and at length I found 
4 Ai xi age wv. juſt —_ crown's - 
By ſecret providence : And no.man knows, + 
Gods love or hate; by bleſfings or by blows. 
Ion 2. All haps aliketoall ; The ſame things doe | 
Befall the righteous and th' unrighteous too, '" t 
Th' unclean,and clean, have here theſclf-fame pay: 
And he that prays, andhe that.doth not pray :: 
Alike befals to good and bad, and both + -- 
To him that ſwears, and him that fears an oath : - | 
3. It is a grief that grates beneath the Sun, S 
That like events betide toevery one; . 
- Which makes the deſp!rate\hearts of.mento rave 
With miſchief, tiltthey.drop-'intq the Grave... © 
4- For theainbition of their-hopes extend © 
Buttothis life, and-with this life they end: 
Better to be'a living dog (they.plead). uw 
Therkfeabe&knownalyon.thatis.dead2's: .- : 15. 
5. For they C— well that they ſhall die; : (* 
And therefore take their time ; But they thar lie . + 


JAY \ Rak'd 


> 
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45. 


Rak'd up indeaths cold Embers, they know not Verf. 


Or good or ill; Their names are quite forgot:: | 
They have no friends to love, no foes to hate; - 6+ 
They know no vertue to ſpit venome at; 

They {ell no fweat for gains, nor do they buy | 
Pleaſure with pains, or trade beneath the sky : 
Goethen, rejoyce, and car : Let a full boul Te 
Caſheire thy cares, and chear thy frolick ſoul ; 

What heaven hath lent thee with a liberall hand, - 
To ſerve, and chear thy frailty up, command. - | | 
Indulge thy carefull fleſh with new ſupply, © 5+ 
And change of garments of the pureſt dy ; 


Refreſh thy limbs, annoy'd with fveat and toyle, - . 


With coſtly bathes, thy head with precious oyle. 
_ thy ſelf in thy delicious wife ; 9. 
All the vain days of tby vain waſting life ; 
= the works thy painfull hand hath done, 

us, this is all theprice beneath the Sunne,” 


What ere thy hand endavours, that may gain 10. 


Contentment, ſpare not either coſt or pain ; 
For there's no band to work, no pow'r to have, * 
No wiſdome to contrive within the grave. 


I find the fvift not always win the prize, Toy 
Nor ſtrength of arm the battell, nor the wiſe 
Grow rich in fortunes, nor the men of skill 
In fayour ; all as ttme and fortune will. | 
Man knoweth not his time ; As Fiſhes are 12. 


Snar'd inthe net, Birds tangled in the ſnare ; 
So be the ſons of men ſurpriz'd with ſnares, 
When miſchief fals upon them unawares. 


This wiſdome{ have Iſeen beneath the skye, 13. 


Which ET deſeryes a wiſe mans eyc. 
There was a litt 


"Gainſt which a Potent King brought np a band”. . 
IJVo == os Of 


ce City poorly mann'd, 14. 
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*  Vari7 OfMartall fixengrhy beſiep/dic; ind withall:" 71 


Built:mighty Bulwarks*gainſther ſlender wall ;:' 
15.-In Fo mr City there was found' | 
A poor wiſe man, whoſe wiſedome did confound 
Both the 8 althe works their ſtrengrh could plant; 
_ Yetno/reward reliev'drhis poor mans want; 
16. O then (thought I) poor wiſdome will at length 
Diſcover greater worth then golden ſtrength; 
Yeristhe poor mans wiſdome poorly priz'd, 
_ His word's not heard, or being heard, deſpis'd : 
17. The whiſp'ring wiſe mans _ prevaileth more, 
Then when the lips of fooliſh Rulers roare : 
18. Prudent adviſe is more tranſcendent far, 
Then ſtrength of Arm, or Inſtruments of war : 
- Bur raſhattempts of a miſguided hand | 
Defeat themſelves, and ruine all the land. - 
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- Ut ah, my ſoul, what boots it tobe wiſe ? 
or what Advantage 7 what great +4 lits' © 
In a fair Fourny ? to bewell ſapph i Pfift | 
With all Acconmtrements, a knowing Guide, 
A metled Steed, a ſweet and temperate sky, 
Short miles, and-way-beguiling Company ; 
When armed death {tands on to attend 


Thy parting Stirrop at thy Fournies.end ? 
Thy wiſdome cannot ſave thee , ha's no power 
To keep thee Shotfree,or to quit that hower. 

' Dull Nabals Howpeglaſſe runs as flow a pace. 
As aftive Solomons : An equall ſpace © | 
Divides their minuts, Deaths impartiall band 
Wounds all alike, and death will give no ſand. 


What 
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. What then my ſoul? F, wiſdome ſhould entaile 
Our happineſſe on this life, or fill our Saile | 
Ts this wilde Ocean with perpetuall breath, 
When ſhould we finde.a Hav'n. * If partiall death 
Should favour wiſdome, and not exerciſe. . 
Her of fice there, twere miſery tobe wiſe: 
The young Pilot, whoſe marinall skill 
Makes the proud windes obedient to his will, © | 
And ploughs the Billows with leſſe fear then wrong, 
Takes no delight. to make his voyage long 3" © 
But with his wiſe endeavours ſeeks to guide 
His ſlender Pinnace, and to curb the pride. 
of the rebellious waves, and doth adareſſe." ' 
His care to erown hs voyage with ſucceſſe + © 
Our life's the woyage, and this world the Ocean ;; * 
Onur cares are waves toft incontinuall motion; 
Onr thoughts. are buſie windes, that often blow' 
Too ſtrong aGale, and toſſes to and fro 1 Nh, 
Our riRie Veſſels Every ſoul does beap' = 
The office of a Pilot, now to ſtear, LS YE 
Now to advife ; and ſtill to lay commands 
Upon th Aﬀettion-Saylors, whoſe rude hands 
Are alwayes adtive, ready to fulfil 
The wiſe diredions of the Pilots will. 
It matters not, my(oul, how long or ſhort 
' Thy voyage be, i 7 e: they gain the Port 
With beſt advautage,that in peace arrive -. © 
' With ribs unſhook, andall their mer alive." 
Tt lies not inthe skilfull Pilots power 
T"avoid tempeſiuous Seas, but to endure 
*T# wiſdome tocendare; as weltas ave," 
Who bravely ſuffers; is VifGorions toay'\ > 
: Thew chear,;my foul; Lit not rhe frowmns of earth | 
Diſfturb thy'peate, or interrapt thy mirths  - - 


Let 
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Verſ. 


10. Be none of ers ; Come, come, be wiſe to day; 


Let not that rude, that Apogean fform: '* | |. 
Of fleſh and blood diſmay thee, or deform 
The beaut vb thoug 2405 oh x minde.. 
Into «baſh leſpondence: :1 Let the winde: 1 1.0 Of 
Blow were it pleaſe, awill-prepared breſÞ:- > ©» 
Will give thee ſhelter, and afford _—_ 
When worldly croſſes tempt thee, underſtayd 
Heav'n tryes thy temper then ; If then thouſtand 
= 1h. in Court, and of nuſhaken mindeg ov 
The Teſt approves thee, and thow art refin STD 
Then chear, my ſoul ; Let not the rubs of earth 
Difturb thy peace, or interrupt thy mirth , © , 
If heav'n hath crown'd thy labourswith ſucceſſe;' . 
Enjoy it freely ;\Eatand-drink; and bleſſe + >. 
The gracious giver ; Let thy ſoul rejoyee' ' 
And take a chearfull pleaſure inthe choice. 
Of all delights ; and what his bounty gave" ©! 1 
With a free hand, fear. notthou'ta rective. 1 © 


w 4 
2H - 
"he [] 


With a free heart.: Refreſh thy fainting bead... 


J 


. With precious Oyles, and change thy careful bread 


To feaſts of Foy ;. Or if 4croſſe ſhould greet - - 

Thy frokigue ſoit; ini Fae on, Es mmeet. 
Adverſity half way; aud with abeart Cu nn, 11 
Too great for eatthtowiong, ſhake hands and part. 
Chear then my, fol ; Let not the rubs of earth. . 
Diſturb thy peace, or interrupt thy mirth': © 
Goe, ſweetenup thy. labours and thy life --\. 


. With freſh delights. :-Rejoytce thee inthe wiſe © | © 


And partner of thy boſome'; Let het breſt 

Suffice thee 4s the Cepter of thy reſt : >, 
Deny thy heart no pleaſure, that may.lye 
Within the lawfull limiss of thineeye, 4 OT 


Taketiine while, time ſhall ſerve 3 To worrow may 


And 
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And teach thy labours to beſtow their ſorrow | | 
On thoſe that prattiſe to be fooles to morrow. 


——— 


—— 


: Canaan iitaing = 
1 Obſervations of miſdome and folly. + 16' Of Riot, - 
-T8 pegs 19 and money. 20. Mens thoughs- 
of Kinzs ought td be reverenced. 


| $-- ok how dead flies{thoughfew in number)fou, 1. Yerſ. 
Corrupt and putrefy the pureſt Oil : :--: 1, + 
Ey'nſoa little folly ſtains his fame. oe 
Whom fair Repute for wiſdome lends a name. 
A wiſe mans heart is plac'd at his right hand, 3» 
His plots and — arc of ſtrong command ; / 
Byt hearts of fools are weak and-rath, bereft. 

Of (geadvice; theirhearts are at their left. 

Nay, if their ſteps but meaſure out the way, Je 
Their Garb,their Looks, their Language do betray” 
Their folly; read by whomſoere they meet , 


If:thy. Superior happen to incenſe_' '-. + = 74s © 
The raging flame, that greattranſgreſſion makes. 
From error, reigning in the breaſts of Kings :-- 

And men of parts are made'the-lowerdqrts 

He that ſhall dig a pit, that ſhall prepare. - - ': | 8. 


Themſelves proclaimtheir ſelves in ev'ry ſtreet. 
His jealous wrathat thy ſuppos'd offence, | 
Doe thou thy part and yeild, for yeilding flakes - - 

I ſee aney'l-bencarh the Sun that ſprings | '-' 5, | 
Fools are made Stateſmen, 8 commandat Court, 6. 
So have Lſcen proud fervants:movnted high Te 
On Lordly Stceds; and Lords to/lackey by. ':  : 

. A ſnare, ſhall be caſnar'd in his'own ſnare.” 
A, . :p Fl 'H : And 
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Yerſ. And he thattramples down a hedge ſhall mcer 
| A Serpent to ſaluce his trampling teer. 
9. He that ſhall ſhake a ſtone-compadcted wall, 
Shall undergoe the danger of the fall : 
W ho undertakes to cleave the knotty Oak, 
Shall be a painfull partnerin the ſtroak : 
10, Butif th' unwhetted elige be blunt, the arm 
Muſt give more ſtrength,& ſo receive more harm ; 
But ifhe challenge wiſdome for his guide, 
Wiſdome will doe, what painfull ſtrength deni'd. 
11. Therafh reproving mouth of fools are arm'd 
Like OG; 2s > 0: ifnot charm'd. 
12. The wiſe mans words are gracious, where they go, 
Bat fooliſh language doth themſelves o'rethrow. 
13. Folly brings in the Prologue with his tongue, 
W hoſe Epilogue is Rage and open wrong. 
14. The fool abounds in rongue,there's none can know - 
What his words mean; or what he means to doe. 
15. The tedious actions of a fool doth try 
The patience of the weary ſtander by , 
Becauſe tris weakneſſe knows not hoy to lay 
His ations poſture in a Civill way. | | 
16. Woe tothe Land, whoſe Princes wifdome ſwayes 
The Scepter, inthe nonage of her dayes , 
And whoſe grave Rulers, that ſhould haunt the ſear 
Of ſacred Juſtice, riſe betime toeat. 
77. Blefſed art thou 0 Land, when as thy King 
Derives his royall blood fromrtt ancient ſpring 
Of Majefty; and Rulers timely diet 
Serves to maintain theirſtrength, & not cheir riot. 
18. By too muchtorhfulneſſe the building fals 
Into decay, madruine ſtrikes her wals, 
- And through the ogg poſture of his hand . 
The weather-bearen koufe forgets to ſtand : : 
| ' Who 
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; Who eats and drinks and frolicks, uncontrol d, 19. Verſe. 


Maintaining riot with his wanton gold. 


Curſe'not the King, nor them that bear the ſword, 20. 


No, not in thought, tha thought expreſs no word, 
The fowls of heay'n ſhall vent ſuch hideous things, - 
And fwift Report ſhallfly with ſecret wings. 


A — —_—_ 


SOLTILOQUIE'X, 
Ut ah, my foul ! How clo{ely folly cleaves 

B To fle hed How gc ws weaves 
: "_ ome and folly in the {f ame Loome, 

Like webbe and woof, whereby t th become 
One perfect webbe to cloath our imperfettions 
With Linſy-woolſy, and our mixt affettions 
With fooliſh wiſdome ! © how full of earth 
Was our firſt Ore, which at our ſinfull birth 
Was taken from the Wornb ;' Now purifi'd 
In ſacred Fires, and more then ſeven times trid 
In ſharp afflittions furnace ;yet how baſe 
Our Bullion & ! not worthy of the Face 
That makes us curraut,, O how apt and prone 
Ts fleſh and blood to fall, if let alone 
But one poor Minute! Moſt in danger then 
To be ſuxpri7d and foyl'd with Folly, when : 
Our bold Preſumprion tempts our thoughts to priſe 
Our wiſdoms over-much, and ſeeme too wiſe, 
How one raſh action ; 0 how one dead Flie Is 
Embalw'd inthy fweet Oyle does putrefie- 
Thy Box of Spikenard ! How it.cafts a ſhame 
Upon the beauty of thy hononr'd Name ! 

O then, my ſoul, take heed to keep thy beart 
At thy right hand , There, there y's will impart 2; 
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Continuall ſecrets, and dired thy wayes: Su et*ry 
In ſacred Ethicks, ſweetning out thy dayes (reach 
With feaſon'd Knowledge, knowledge paſt the | 


of black-month'd Error, ſhall inflyuct ani teach ' 


Thy tongue wife ſilence, Wiſedome mhen.to break © 
Thy cloſed lips, and Fudgement how-to ſpeak - * 


"Y 


Shee'l teach thee Chriſtian Policy, and how 


"To keep thee ſafe when as thy Princes brow ry 


Shall threaten death, even whep the flame ſhall flye 


Like horrid Lightning from his wrathfull Eye. 


.. Darts Lightning at the Perſon, ot his Crimes; 


And their mifgutded will oft times demands 

obedience there, where Conſcience countermand%s. + 
Take heed, my foul , Thou tread:ſh upon the Ice, . 

Be not too vent rous here, nor tao toomce': 

Ruſh not too-bald, thou mayſt as foon convince 

An Error inthy Conſcience, as thy Prince. - 


'To 7 commands upon ind:;ferent things, 


Ts # ſole Royalty belongs to Kings... -- 


Tf here thy conſcience doubt, the Book of Life... : . 


Huſt caſt the balance, and decide the ftrife : 


If this way, thy enforc'd obedience then 


Muſt ftoop, If that, Pleaſe rather. God then men... 
Tf th Embers of his rage ſhould chance to lye  \...- 
Rak'd up, or furnace from bis angry'eye, - 


. Quit not thy duty.:. '7# thy part # aſſwage 


The jealous flames of his conſuming rage. 
What if through Exror or miſguided will. 


He leaves theway to Good, and cleaves to ills | 


- - Tobe thy Prince;0 touch not heav'ns Anointed... 


Lend him'thy Prayers ; Lament advife,perſwade, 
Lift not thy hand, nor let thy tongue upbraid 
His forges Perſon," Hee's by heav/n appointed 


What 
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What, if he lend the fulneſſe of his pow'r 


To thoſe imperions Spirits that devour 
Subjects like bread, and drink the loyall blood 
. Of men like water ,, men, not once allow'd- - 
To plead for life ; but ſilently ſubſcribe 
To thoſe that cannot judge without a Bribe ? 
What, if his power pleaſes to commit 
His paſt'rall taffe to ſuch as are more fit 
. To-k.ll and eat; or recommend hi flocks 
To ſuch dum dogs, of whom nor wolfe nox fox 
Will hand in awe, or ſhew their feares by fight, | 
That have not tengues to bark, nor teeth tobite ? 
Kebell not thou, nor in a hoſtile wa 
' Accoaſt thy Prince ; Or ſuffer or £1 | 
What if the Common-Favorite of the times (climes 
(The Courtly Fool; grown great with count nance) 6. 
Up toa Lordſhip, when the Map of merit 
- Broke on the wheel of Fortune muſt inherit 
Nothing but (corn and want ; and a poor name 
| Betraid 10 pity, andto en!) Fame ?., 
Be thou thy ſelf, let not thine eye be evil : 
" Toawiſe Fa both hils and aales are levell. | 
How happy # that land, how bleſt the Nation _ 17. 
FhoſePrince diredts by Power, not by Paſhon * 
Whoſe ſacred wiſaome knowes how great 4 price 
True vertue beaves, and how to puniſh Vice; . 
Whoſe royall Maj ef , «nd princely love _. 
Can bothincorporate, and joyntly move 
In a ſelf elorious. Orbe, and from one.Sphear 
Breathe ſuch rare influence of love, and fear 
Into the hearts of Men, that all thelaud. _. 
Shall cry a Solomon, and ſweetly ſtand 
Rapt with ſweet Peace, and ſacred admiration * 
How happy & that land, hew bleft the Nation ! 
FeilaC 7 3.5, Bo &Þ% 
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Cave, II. 

1 Direttons for Charity. 75 Death in life, 9 and the 
day of judgement in the days of yomth, are tobe 
thouzht on. | 


Verl, 1. Yam the waters letthy bread be caſt, (paſt. 
And thou ſhalr find it when ſome dayes are 
2, Givelib'rall Almes, for it's unknown to thee 
How full of wants thy after days ſhall be. 
3. If clouds be full, will they deny to powr 
Their fruitfull bleflings in alib'ral ſhow'r 2 
Or North, or South, or whereſvere the: Tree 
" © Shallfall, noqueftionir ſhall fall to rhee. 
fl 4. He that obſerves the winde ſhall never ſow: 
_/ | Who marks the clouds ſhall never reap nor mow. 
5. Like as the Embryo's growth within their wombs, 
Is ſtrange to thee, and how the ſoul becomes + 
The bodies inmate; evin'fo all the reſt - 
| Of Heay'ns high works are ſtrangers to thy breſt. 
6, Caſt thou thy morning ſeed upon the land, 
| And at the evening hold nor back thy hand ;, 
a For who is he can tell thee which of theſe 
FS Shall'/profper beſt, or bring the beſt encreaſe ? 
( 7, "Tis true, the light is ſweet, and every one 
| Takes pleaſure inthe worlu-rejoycing Sunne * 
I 8. But who lives many joyfull years, it he Y! 
\o But count how long his after ſhades ſhall be 
In earths dark'boſome, how can he refrain 
To think theſe ſhort-liv'd —_— leaſures vain? 
9. Rejoyce, © young man inthy youthfull ways ; 
Let thy heart cheer thee in thy youthfull days, 
| ER. Delight 
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Delight thine eyes, thy heart, and take thy way ; VerC(. 
But know that heavens accompt will find a day. ; 
Then baniſh falſ-ey'd mirth : Be diſpoſleſt I 

- Of thoſe lewd fires that ſo inflame thy breſt , : 
For childhood,youth,and all their joyes remain 
But for a ſeaſon, and they all are yain. | 


*; 
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SOLILOqQU1E XI. 


0 now my ſoul. thy wiſdome-ſeaſon'd breſt 
KI May mi, trink. = refed and FER 
Thy carefull morſels, and with holy mirth ? 
Diſperſe the clouds of melancholy earth - 
Now maiſt thou fit beneath thy cluſtred Vine, 
And preſſe thy Grapes, and drinke thy frolick wine 
| In ſoft and plenteons Peace,and leave to morrow 
| To bear the burden of her ſelfe-borne, ſorrow - 
Now maiſt thou walk ſecure from all thoſe threats 
Of peeviſh Fortune, and the ſly deceits 
of flattering pleaſure : Plenty cannot drown 
7 hine eyes in mirth, nor we caſt thee down - EE 
Y, the blew Rafters of the falling skies : 
honld leave their ſpaneled Manſion, and ſarpriſe | 
Thy feeble ſtrength, well may their ruines [mite thee ; 
And grinde thy clodto duſt ont not affright thee. 
What want ft thou then, my ſoul that may augment 
The reall happineſſe of atrue content ? 
What veriue's wanting now, whoſe abſence may 
Encourage bola-fac'd vanity 10 betray 
Thy even-ſpunne dayes to ſorrow , or occaſion 
Thy fair-contriv'd defignes to taſt vexation ? 
Wouldſt thou have Honor? thou enjoy ft it: Treaſure? 
Thou haſt it : wouldſt thou gain the greater pleaſure 
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Of atrue noble Spouſe; whoſe life may ſhow - 
Vertues rare quinreſſe ence? Thou haſt that too + 
Wouldſt thou have hopefull Sonnes ts crown thy Laſt 
With Peace and Honour? Such rare Sonnes thou haſt: 
Thy Princes favour ? Or thy peoples love ? y: 
' All this thou haſt. Wiſdome inthings above ?” 
Thou haſt it : Knowledge in theſe Toyes beneath ? 
Thou haſt it : Skill in th' Arts ? or curious breath 
of —_— State? All this thou haſt: Where, then, 
Shall thy new w.ſhes fix, Rare Man of men ? 
T, but my ſoul, one good s wanting ſtill 
To ſumme 4 fe poryortien and io fill \ IVE 
Thy Cruiſe with happineſſe which if poſſeſt, 
Thou s: 4 Diademe, crownes all the reſt : | 
Hadſt thou the tongues of 'men,and coaldſt thoa break . 
Thytips in Oracles ; Or couldft thou ſpeak 
The aaletts of Angels when they ſing 
Their ſacred Canzons to their Soveraien' King, 
A tinkling Cymball, or the hideous ſounds h 
of diſcompeſed diſcords, or the Rounds , 
of frolick midnight madneſſe would requite 
Thy wild attention with as much delight, 
Aad breathe as ſweetly in the Almighties eare 
If heart-rejoycing Charity be not there : 
Hadfſt thou what ſtrength the Parnaſſean Muſe 
Can bleſſe thy fancy with, or heaven infuſe ; 
Hadſt thou a Faith to make the mountaines fly 
In the vaſt Orbe, like Atomes in thine eye , 
Leſſe then thoſe Atomes would thy faith appear, 
If faith-confirming Charity be not there : | 
' Shouldſt thou, to purchaſe heaven, renounce thy Right: 
of all thy goods, axd turne an Anchorite 5 C 
Or ſhould thy courage, to deſerve the name 
of Martyr, give thy body to the flame, . . A \ 
oP | When 
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When that lord pleads, heawew will nor lend an ave” © 
If heav'n-engazing Charity be yot there; 
| Site then,ynmy ot both Faith and Works lie dead © 
Tf Charity fail, be wiſe, and caſt thy bread : I. Fer 
Upon the Waters ; As the Waters ruxne 1 Þ 
Deal thou thy dole, untill thy dole be done. 
Man is Gods Husbandry ; 1f then the Plough 
Of carefull want hath ſtruck the furrow'd Brow, 
And make it fit for ſeed; Hold not thy hand 
He robs himſelf that faintly ſows the Land : 6 
Stay not for ſhowres ; The ſoile, if overflowne, ” 
Will drown thy ſeed-corn, and return thee none : 
 Let-not ſome weeds diſcourage thee to ſow, 
The Plough will root them up ; or if they grow 
Too ſturdy = the Conlters point to kill, 
Fear not thy harveſt, A hard Winter will, 
Caſt not lank grain upon too lean a ground, 
Fair Crops from of all Corn are rarely found. 
Sow cloſely what thou ſow'ſt, and leaſt in ſight, _ 
The eyes of Doves will make thy harveſt light : v” 
But fo ! Thou mayſt ſurcharge as well as ſkerve 
.The ſoile; But wiſe men know GOOG will ſerve + 
Thy work thus wiſely done ; what, then, remains ? 
Give Heav'n the glory, and expett the Gains, 


Cay. XII. 
1 The Creatour s to be remembred in due time, $ The 
Preachers cart-todtdifie. 13 The fear of Godlis the 
"chief Amtidore of vanity. © 


Emember thy Creator in | thy prime (ame 
AY Of preſehr youth, before the — 7 
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Ferſ.. Of ſullen age approach ; before the day 
Thy dying pleaſures find a dull decay ;. 
2.' Before the Sun, and. Moon, and Stars appear , | 
' - Dark in thy Microcoſmall Hemiſphear ; 
3- Before the Clouds of ſorrows multitiply, 
And hide the Chryſtall of the gloomy sky ; 
Before the Keepers of thy crazy Tow'r 
Be palſie-ſtriken, and thy men of pow'r | 
Sink as they march, and grinders ceaſe togrind 
— Diſtaſtfull bread, and windows are grown blind, 
4+ Then ſhall the Caſtles two-leafd gates be barr'd 
When as the Milſtones language is not heard ; 
The horn\mouth Belman {hal aftright thy ſlibers, 
Thy untun'd car ſhall loath harmonious numbers : 
5. Each obvious mole-hill ſhall encreaſe thy fears, 
| And carefull ſnow ſhall blanch thy falling hairs ; 
A fly ſhall load thy ſhoulders : Thy deſire 
And all thy bed-rid paffions ſhall expire. 
Pale death's at hand, and mourners come to meet 
s Thy tear-bedabled fun'rals in the ſtreet. 
6. Then ſhall the finews filver cord be los'd, 
Thy brains gold bowle be broke : The undiſpos'd 
And idle liver's fountain dri'd ; 
Theblouds Meandring Ciſterns unſuppli'd. 
7. Then ſhall the duſt her duſt to duſt deliver, 
Whoſe ſpirit ſhall return to God the Giver. 
Sg. Whereto th' Eccleſiaſtick thus replies, 
| All all is vain, and vaineſt vanities. 
9- Becauſe his true repentant ſoul was wiſe, 
| He read this wiſdome-leQture, did adviſe .. 
And ſearch the Fountain, whence he did convay 
The fruitfull treams in a Proverbiall way. (might 
10, He ſought and found ſuch words, which had the 
| Toentermingle profit with delight z5=—_ AH 


_ OS, a = > ati "OO er rn iS ring; HE: _ . 


— 


SOLOMONS Recantation. 


59 


And what his ſpirit-prompted pen did write Vetſ, 


Was truth it ſelf, and moſt exact upright. 

The wiſe mans'words are like tro Goads, that doe 11, 

Stir up the drowzy, and ſpur up the flow : | 

And like to nailes to be made faſt and drivn (vn. 

By hands to th' hearts of men ſent down from hea- 
Make uſe,mySon,of what this hand hath penn'd, 12, 

There is noend of Pamphlets to no end ; 

Theſetire the fleſh, and after age is ſpent, 

They breathe ſome are arFs, a no true content. 

Mark then the ground where the main building 13- 

Fear thou thyGod,obſerve his juſt commands.(ſtands, 

Within the limits of this facred Ground 

Mans duty lies; true Happinefle is found : 

No work ſhall paſſe untri'd : No hand hath done 14. 

What ſhal nor plead at heav'ns Tribunall Throne: 

All ſecrets good and bad attend his Eye; 

His Eyes behold where day could never prye. 


Dex his quoque finem, 


SOLILOQUIE XII. 


'Ow launch, my ſoul, into this Sea of Tears ; 
Fear ftorms and Rocks, yet ſmile upon thy fears . 
Weigh Anchor, Hoiſt thy weather-beaten Sailes ; 
The Tides run ſmooth ; The wing breaths proſÞ'rous 
Tridented Neptune now hath ſtruck a peace (Gales. 
With full-mouth'd Zolus, and the wars ſurceaſe <. 
They ſound a parley, and begin to treat, . 
And Sea-green Triton ſounds a fhrill Retreat. 
ea T2 March 
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March uow, may foul through Hadadrimmons Feld 
Without a tear ; or.if thou muſt bewaile, . 


_ . Mournfar. vainBarth, and drop in. alms ane teay; 
For him that findes:no happineſſe t there. ris 


Now mayſt thou. trample onthe Alp, and tread 
On the young Lyon,andth' old Dragons head; 


"= dome ſhall guide thee, Lave ſhall circumclofe thee, 


at fraud fhall not be vile, or force oppoſe thee. 

Ti Th v7 wes w Tees ry ly m7 nh thee , 
No Crime [hall Jhame thee \& 10 tongue a race thees, 
The rich ſhall rew/rexce thee, the poor ſha Liſe thee ;, 
Wrath ſhall not over-rule, nor priar 0 oppreſſe efſe thee ; 
Thy want ſhall not-affli&t, nor bedeh etrajithee, 
This ſhall not pufſe thee up, nor that difwrs thee : 
Pleaſure ſhall not enſnare, nor pains torment thee, 
Th ſhall not make thee ſad, nor that repent thee. 
Ble hal labours = and [meet thy Reſt; 
Bop fhallt £ thoughts 6 e, aud thy Attions bleſt ; 
Bleſt in thy-peace, and bleft i in wel promotion ; 
Bleſt in 4 ſports, and bleft i in thy devetion ; 
Bleſt in thy liſſes, 'bleſt [in s lag encreaſes ; 
Bleſt in thy ee, and bleſt int n \ſeaſes ; 
Bleſt in thy Knowled 5, left i in thy Correttions 3 ; 
Bleft in thy Soul, and bleſt in thy Aﬀections. 

O then, my foul, let thy A ame ap? 
In fireams of love to Himthat low/d thee ſo, 
Let not Hu high-priX{d benefits depart | 
From thy. retenbrance, grave them int pay” 
With.T ools of Adamaiit, that they may 1 
T4 after-tiwes, that when thy days be paſt, 
Thywell Fong te s/w Fr may 69449 
Thy. Makers gereneſſeta the laſt of days. * 
Bleſſe thou the Tard, my ſal; Let ac ok frame; | 


nga 4 dimiehn thee. gy oil t Name. 
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That bleſt thee ſo, Bleſſe th than. the Lord, ay. ſoul, _ Verſ, 
Reporthis precio faueurs, aud\earoll, 
Hts numerous mercies inthy Tg breſt.. 
Remember th } hy Creator ,.0 reef | 6, 
His praiſes to the world, and lit x, 
Make him the ſubje& of thy yout Veall ong ; 
Give him the firſtlings of thy ftrength, even cham 
y When fading Childehogd ſeeks to rigen man. _ 

Upon is downy-cheeks ; when viguur trains. 

The ſparkling blood through thy Meandring wins 3 
Before thy flowing marrow ſhall foment 

Thy luſtfull fires ,* before the falſe content 

of ral of frothy pleafares fb alt bezin Firvite oo 
Thy fond Aﬀedctions to a vain delight, * 
” oh then, my ſoul, whilſt thy ſupplies are fre 
dg wage war with thy rebell;ous fleſh, 

Gird up thy loyns, and. march; ſpare neither ſweat 

Nor blou | take courage, ſtrike ſubdue defeat :.'- 

Sing 4 triumphant ſong, ſing To Pan; 

Adorn thy brows with Palm.,and again ing lo Pzan, 
Take time while time ſhall ſerve, 'tis thine to ay, 

But ſecret danger fill attends delay. 

Doe while thou mayft';, To day has eagle wings, 
And who can tel ah change to morrow Fa s 27 
Advantage waſts, and ſtreneth of body wears, 

_ has no leaſe; and Towth, oy Tearme for.years : 

When creeping Age quenc re res, 7 
Per eneig puoheb pub rene 2 
What fire fhall burn thy Offerings ? O what praiſe 

Can iſſue forth from cold aecrepit dayes.? / 2, 
When ebbing boots weap»tides ſhall ſtrike thy lims 
With Rams bo Paifier,, When ary He bedims \ 

The _ ſunſhineof cby bed-rid days; * 

What boots thy cata, , thy. Fs ey priſe 

z F3 When 
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hen ſecret Ulcers ſhall attaint thy breath 
With fumes more noyſome then the ſinks of death, 
What pleaſyre ſhall thy great Creator raiſe 
' From thy breath-tainted, and _— —_— ? 
| Come then, my ſoul, RouXe up thy dull deſire, 
& And quicken thy faint coals of ſacred fire, 
? That lie rak'd up in th' Embers of thy fleſh ; 
[| Fetch breath from heaven,es with that breath refreſh 
' Thy elimi ring ſharks : Brook not the leaſt delay, 
F | Ember grow cold, and ſparks will ſoon decay. 


In obitum viri clariffimi,atq; ingeniofiffimi Poete, 
| Franciſci 2 uarles, Ogluoie, 
T Cygne felix, ocyius avola, 
Cantator ales, cum neque jam vada 
Ripis ſuperſint, nec quiets 
Purmus aquz fluat (ecce!) rivns 
| | | Fontes nec ipſt - Sanguine, ſanguine 
| & (Hen! ) cuncta manant; quod mare civice 
| \ Non decoloravere cedes ? PoE Ie. 
; Ipſa, vides, rubet Hippecrene. 
Et quis poztis jam locus aut latex ? 
: Que lympha Muſis ? cum cruor undique. 
; . Hinc, hins migrandum, ni bibemus 
* _- Purpureas Heliconis undas. 
At 0 Camenarum + dolor & decus; 
[ Tu þj recedas, quis tua funera 
z : Cantabit, o divine vates ? | 
| 3 -. Dnomoritur moriente Phebus.' 
Puiſquanne fundet jam querulum #elos ? 
(Falſum nec omen nominis hoc tut ;) 
Meſpunroe panget carmen arte, | 
1; elpomenes cithark tanorns ? .Quis 
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2uis ſerta cal jams dabit ? aut pium 
Emblema texet floribus ingent ? 
Dus ſymbolorum voce pieta © 


Vn oculos animiimy, paſcet # 


Dus melle puro jam, calami potens, 
Condita promet dia poemata ? 
Aut funditabit, grande, ſacro 
Enthea metr calens furore ? 
2ut ſanttitatem neffare carminis 
Tintam propinans, digna Deo canet ? 
Celumy, verſu clandet omni, 
Atque fidem fidibus ſonabit ? 
Tu nempe litem, fi pote, publicans 
Compeſcniſſes dulciſonis modis, 
Ni lava nobrs mens, & orbi 
Harmoniam reducem dediſſes. 
MHolliſſe magnos tu peteras duces, 
Feras ut Orpheiss flexanimis ſonis ; 
Pac emqne pulſam, juſque mundo,as 
 Enurydicen retuliſſe cantu. 
Pex te coiſſent diſfita pettora, 
Pez te coi{[ent diruta menia + 
Tu folus Amphion perirns 
Fel lapides ſociare pledtyo. 
Poſtquam hoc negatum , ponere noveras 
Emblema ſaltem flebile feculi, 
Bellig, : noſtris ſed wee ullums 
Par Hieroglyphicam ruinis. 
Quando ergo te nec terra capit, tuis 
Nec digna Muſts ; I, pete calites, 
Interg, cats Angelorum 
Perpetuum modulare carmen. 
Jacobus Duport, Grzc# 
_  Linguz Profeſſor 
_ Cantah, 
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mo  ERANG IS QUAREKG...; 

T* Quarles dead ? his aive ſpirit flown 

E 11d none to lendatear, aſigh,4 groan, 
For the worlds lofſe ? me thinks at leaſt all eyes 
(Since tongues can xot) ſhould weep large Eleeies, 
Expect no M _- ; for they at hs death 
Compaſſionate, loſt their Poetique breath, 
Expect no marble Tombe ; he's above fate , 
His name (if Learning live) fhall know no date : 
Ht iſſue ſhall ſurvive poſterity, . 
This age and th' next, and ſo Feternity, 
Peruſe his Phanſies, and hs Emblems wrapt ; 
And = S., Paul into the third heav'ns rapt : 
Or elſe ſome Cherubim ſent down from thence 
T*unfold heav'ns Myſteries in heav'ns Eloquence, 
A Poet-ſaint he was, in him each line 
Speakes out at large rare Poet, choyce Divine. 


His meſſage done, he flyes unto his Maker, 
Of what Ytold 5 here, to be partakey, 

Hrs priſon'd ſoul was ſo harmonious here, _ 

Now looſe, what Muſick,think you akes ſhe there ! 
She wept, then ſung ; now ſung, 'gaine wept in rime 
Her Reſts now know _ her 7 oy no time. 


Her Phanſy Viſion is, ſhe now doth live 

With Angels food, knowledge intuitive, 

By Emblems dark to ſpell the Deity 

She taught before, one Divinity. 

But ſlay my Muſe : the clouds doe _— 

Twixt thee and her, 'tis better for thee cloſe, 

The pierce, or peep too farre. Phebus is { ; 

Th haſt pay'dthy tribute light, thy tribute beat, 

Sigh out the reſt :. or wouldſt thou to him go, 

Thy Love, thy Life ? Gobe entombed too, R.Stable, 
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